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The Argument 


King of Thebes having by wy fan I 
bis Father Laius, and marry'd his Mother Jo- 


caſta, put out his own Eyes, and reſigwd the 4 


| Realm to his Sons, Etheocles and Polynices. 
Being neglected by them „ be makes his Prayer 
to the Fury Tiſiphone, o ſo Debate betwint 
the Brothers. They agree at laſt to Reign fi ingly, 
each a Year by turns, and the firſt Lot is ob- 
tain'd by Etheocles : The Murmurs of the Peo- 
| ple on this occaſion are deſerib d in an excellent 
Speech, Jupiter, in a Council of the Gods, de- 
clares his Reſolution of puniſbing the Thebans, 
and Argives alſo, by means of a Marriage be- 
twixt Polynices and one of the Daughters of 
Adraſtus King of Argos. Juno oppoſes, but to 
no effect; and Mercury is ſent on a Meſſage ta 
the Shades, to the Ghoſt of Laius, who is to ap 
pear to Etheocles, and provoke him to break the 
Agreement. Polynices in the mean time departs 
from Thebes by Night, is overtaken by a Storm, 
and arrives at Argos; where he meets with 


B & Tydeus 4 


The Argument. 


Tydeus, ks had fled from Callan; 7 Wb : 
 kiIPd his Brother. Adraſtus entertains them, 
baving receiv'd an Oracle from Apollo that his 
Daughters ſhou d be marry d to a Boar and a 
Lion, which he underſtands to be meant of theſe 
Strangers by whom the Hydes of thoſe Beaſts 
were worn, and who arriv'd at the time when 
he kept an annual Feaſt. in honour of that God. 
The Riſe of this Solemnity he relates to his 
Gueſts, the Loves of Phoebus and Pſamathe, 
and the Story of Coræbus. He enquires, and 
is made acquainted with, their Deſcent and 
Quality; The Sacrifice is renew'd, and the Book 
concludes with a * to Apollo. 


The Tranſlator hopes he needs not Apologize for his Ghoice 
of this Piece, which was made almoſt in his Childhood. But 
finding the Verſion better, upon Review, than he expected from 

_ thoſe Years, he was eaſily prevail'd upon to give it ſome Car- 
reQion, the rather, becauſe no Part of this Author (at leaſt that 
he 1 of) has been tolerably turn'd into our Language. 
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'ST, AT IV his Thebais 4 


1 Ratexnal Rage, the guilty Thebe's Alarms, 


DW Alternate Reign deſtroy'd by Impious 5 
Arms, 


Den our Song; a ſacred Fury fires 
| My raviſh'd Breaſt, and All the Muſe inſpires. 
O Goddeſs, ſay, ſhall I deduce my Rhimes - 
From the dire Nation in its early Times, _ 
Bl. L B33 Europe's 


* Whoſe fatal Rage th* unhappy Monarch fou 6 
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 Enropa's Rape, Agenor*s ſtern Decree, 
And Cadmus ſearching 1 round the ſpacious Sea? 
How with the Serpents Teeth he ſow'd the Soil, 
And reap'd an Iron Harveſt of his Toil; 
Or how from joyning Stones the City ſprung, 
While to his Harp Divine Amphion ſung? 
Or ſhall I Juno's Hate to Thebes reſound, 


The Sire againſt the Son his Arrows drew, 


Oer the wide Fields the furious Mother flew, 


And while her Arms her Second Hope contain, 
Sprung fromthe Ry and en into the Main. 


But 3 to Cadmus may belong, 
And fix, O Muſe! the Barrier of thy Song, 
At Oedipus —from his Diſaſters trace 
The * Confuſions of his _ A. 


Nor 
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 STATIUS bis THEBAIS. 7 
Nor yet · attempt to ſtretch thy bolder Wing. 


: And mighty Ce/ar's conquiring Eagles ng: 

oil, Ho twice the Mountains ran with Dacian Blood, 
And trembling 1fer check 'd his rapid Flood; 

8 How twice he vanquiſh'd where the Nhiue does roll, 


And ftretch'd his Empire to the frozen Pole; 
Or long before, with early Valour ſtrove 5 
In youthful Arms tꝰaſſert the Cauſe of Jove. 
And Thou, great Heir of all thy Father's Fame, 
„ Encreaſe of Glory to the Lotion Name: 
n, blefs thy Rome with an Eternal Reign, 
ain. Nor let defiring Worlds intreat in vain! a 
What tho the Stars contrad their Heav'nhy Space, 
And crom d their ſnining Ranks to yield — 
I Tho' all the Skies, ambitions of thy Sway, © 
Conſpire to court thee from our World away; 
Tho? Phakus longs to mix his Rays with thine, 


And in thy Glories more ſerenely ſhine ; 
B 4 - - »˙ 


Nor 


"FIR r BOOK 7. 


wm Jour himſelf no leſs content wow d be, 
To part his Throne and ſhare his Heav'n with thee; 
Vet ſtay; great Cz/ar!' and vouchſafe to reign. i 
Oer the wide Earth, and oer the watry ] Main, 
. Reſign to Jove his Empire of the Skies, 
And ee Hera with A * | py 
The Time will come, ag a Ulak Flame 
Sball warm my Breaſt to ſing of Cefar's Fame: 
Mean while permit that my preluding Muſe 
In Theban Wars an humbler Theme may chuſe: : 
Of furious Hate ſurviving Death, ſhe ſings, © 
* A fatal Throne to two | contending Kings, 
And Furyral Flames, that parting wide in Air, 
Expreſs the Diſcord of the Souls they bear: 4h 
Of Towns diſpeopled, and the wandring Ghofls 
Of * e on the wafted-Coaſts; | 
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" $STATFUS-4: „ THEBAT 8, cry. 3 
e, When Dirces Fountain bluſh'd/ with b 4 
thee And Thetis, near Lanenbos ſwelling rh 15 | 4 
gn! Wich Dread'beheld the rolling Surges ſweep 
lain, In "on. his e Sons into the ge” 

| What riero. Cliol wilt thou firſt relate? . | 
The raging Tydeus, or the Prophet's Fate? | 
me Or how with Hills of ſlain on ev'ry fide, 1 
ne: ¶ Hippomedon repell'd the hoſtile Tyde? 

i oOr how the Youth with ev'ry Grace adorti'd, 

uſe: Untimely fell, to be for ever. mourn'd? 

Then to fierce Capaneus thy. Verſe extend, FRIES. 

And ings _ | n. his PREY End. 3 3 

ir, S Tn xt 10.95 ff 
Ni debe Oedipus, deprivd of schr, 

zofisf}] Led a long Death in everlaſting Night; 

But while he dwells where not a chearful Ray 

Can pierce the Darkneſs, and abhors the Day; . 
nei * Parthempens, "Tie 
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The clear, refle ting Mind, preſents his Sin 
In frightful Views, and makes it Day nn 7 

Returning Thoughts in endleſs Circles roll, 
And thouſand Furies haunt his guilty Soul, © | 
The Wretch then lifted to th' unpitying Skies 
Thoſe empty Orbs, from whence he tore his Eye 
Whoſe Wounds yet freſh, with bloody Hands h 


ſtrook 


Whilefrom hisBreaſttheſe dreadful Accents broke 


10 
# 


Ye Gods that o'er the alan * reign 


Where guilty Spirits feel Eternal Pain; 


Thou, fable Sryx! whoſe livid Streams are roll! 
Thro' dreary Coaſts which I. tho? Blind, behold: 
27 i/iphone | that oft haſt heard my Pray r, 
Aſſiſt, if Oedipus deſerve thy Care 
If you receiv'd' me from Jocaſts's Womb, Ea 
And nurſt the Hope of Miſchiefs yet to come: 


, 
Pd 


5 srartus He DHERBAIS. uw } 
a leaving Polybus, I took my Way 2 e 
o Cyrrha's Temple on that fatal Day, 
hen by the Son the trembling Father dy d. 
here the three Roads the Phocian Fields divide: | 
I the Sphynxe s Riddles durſt explain, 
auglit by thy ſelf to win the promis d "RO 
wretched 1, by baleful Furies led, . 
Vith monſtrous Mixture ſtain'd my Mother's Bed, "0 
or Hell and Thee begot an impious Brood, . 
nd with full Luſt thoſe horrid Joys renew'd; 
hen felf-candemn'd to Shades of endleſs Night, 
ore from theſe Qrbs the bleeding Balls of we | 
old: h hear, and aid the Vengeance I require; 4 
f worthy Thee, and what Thou might'f mip 4 
y Sons their old, unhappy Sire deſpiſe, | 
Ppoil'd of his Kingdom, and depriv'd bree, 6 
ne: Puideleſs L wander, unreguarded mourn, 
hile Theſeexalt their Scepters o'er my Ling, 3 


U 


ts - [The FIRST BO OR of 
| Theſe Sons, ye Gods! who with — 
Inſult my Darkneſs, and my Groans n 0 
ji . Art thou a Father, unregarding Fove! 


And ſleeps thy Thunder in the Realms aboye? 
Thou Fury, then, ſome laſting Curſe entail, 
Which ſhall o'er long Poſterity prevail : [Gore 
Place on their Heads that Crown diſtain'd wit! 
Which theſe dire Hands from my ſlain Father tore 
Go, and a Parent's heavy Curſes bear; 
Break all the Bonds of Nature, and prepare 
Their kindred Souls to mutual Hate and War. 
Give them to dare, what I might wiſh to ſee, 
Blind as I am; ſome glorious Villany! 
Soon ſhalt thou find, if thou but arm their Hands 
Their ready Guilt preventing thy Commands : 
Cou'dſt'thou ſome great, proportion'd Miſchie 


L frame 


en prove the Father from whoſe Lois: the) 
| [came 


The 


\ 


— 


i 
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STATUS THEBAIS. al 
rid The Fury heard; while on Cocytus? Brink 
er Snakes, unty'd, Sulphureous Waters arinks 
ut at the Summons, roll'd her Eyes around, 


nd ſnatch'd the {farting Serpents from the 


. 
N [Ground. 


1, Pot half ſo ſwiftly ſhoots along i in Air 


he gliding Lightning, or deſcending Star. HE » 
hroꝰ Crouds of AiryShades ſhe wing'd her Flight; . 
nd dark Dominions of the ſilent Night; | 
wift as ſhe paſt, the fitting Ghoſts g 
ind the pale Spedtres trembled at her view: 

o tl? Iron Gates of Tænarus ſhe flies, "> K 1 
here ſpreads her dusky Pinions to the Sxies. I 
he Day beheld, and ſick ning at the Sight, 
eib'd her fair Glories in the Shades of 1 
ffrighted Atlas, on the diſtant Shore, 1 


Gore 
will 


tore 


rembPd, and ſhook the Heav'ns and Gods: he 

5 the ow from beneath Malea's airy Height 

phe mounts aloft, and ſteers to,Thebes her Flight, 
4 1 Does 


. 


is 5 When lab ring with ſtrong Charms, ſhe ſhoots fron 


PFiamine and Drought proceed, and Plagues, and 
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Does with glad Speed he well-known Journeys 
Nor here regrets the Hell the left below. 

A hundred Snakes her gloomy Viſage ſhade, ; 
A hundred Serpents guard her horrid Head, 

In her ſunk Eye-balls dreadful Meteors glow, 
Such Light does Phwbe's bloody Orb beſtow, | 


| A fiery Gleam, and reddens all the Sky. Lis 
Blood flain'd her Cheeks, and from her Mou 
Blue teaming Poiſons, and a Length of Flame; 
From ev ry Blaſt of her contagious Breath, 
| [Death 
A Robe obſcene was o'er her Shoulders thrown 
A Dreſs by Fates and Furies worn alone: 
She toſt her meagre Arms; her better Hand 
In waving Circles whirl'd a Fun'ral Brand; 

A curling Serpent from her left did rear 

| His flaming Creſt, and laſ'd the yielding Air. | 
| But 
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„Hiss from aul the Sky Tire went round; ) 
e dreadful Signal all — . 
nd thro' th ebiꝰ Cities fend he Sound.” | 
„„ ore, with high Sarniſtes, Heard the Voices 
fron urota s Banks remurmur'd to the Noiſe; 
big en Levcorho? hook at nheſe Alarms, 
out nd prefs'd Pain cloſer in her Arms. 
leadlong from thence worry wp rag, 
nd at the Jh Palace did alight, | 
Ince moreimyades the ghilty Dore, and yo 
s bright Paviliens in a Veil of Clouſls. 


nd all the Furies wake within their Breaſt, 


heir tortar'd Minds repining Enꝰy teurs, 
nd Hate, engender d * ſuſpicious F ears; 


And 
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here vaſt r hero Top falures the Sky 


trait with the Rage -of all their Race puſſeſt, 3 
tung to the Soul, che Brothers ſtart from Reſt, > 


A 
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And ſacred Thirſt of Sway; z and all the Ties: 
Of Nature broke; and Royal Per juries; 
And impotent Deſire, to Reign alone, 
That ſcorns the dull Reverſion of a Throne; 1 


Each wou' d the ſweets of Sovereign Rule devo 
While Diſcord: o waits HPO n PowW'r. 


2299 1 


|. 5 frubborn Steer 1 drown 8 broke 
And join d reluctant to the galling Yoke, | | 
Alike diſdain with ſervile Necks to bear © 
Th' unwonted W eight,or drag the crooked Share 
But xend the Reins, and bound a diffrent wil 
And all the Furrows in Confuſion lay: oY 
Such was the -Difcord of the Royal Pay 181 3 op TY 
Whom Fury drove precipitate to War. 
In vain the Chiefs contriv d a ſpecious way, 
To govern Thebes by:their Alternate Swayz 


> xxx] --þ 
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ies Uxjalt Dees while This enjoys the se, . 
28 That mourns in Exile his unequal Fate: | 
Ana the fliort Monarch of a hafly Tear 
Foreſees with An guiſh his returning Heir. 
Thus did this League their impious Arms ct 
But ſearce fubſiſted to the Second EE 


Vet then no = hiring piles were raked, 4 
Whoſe fretted Roofs with poliſh'd Metals blaz'd, 
No labour'd Columns in long Order plac d, 4 
Nor Grecian Stone the.pompous Arches grac'd; 
No nightly Bands in glitt: ring Arms did wait 
1 [Before the wakeful Tyrant's guarded Gate: 

No Chargers then were vroußki in burniſr ddl 
| Nor Silver Vaſes. took. the forming Mold, 

. Nor Gems on Bowls emboſs'd were ſeen to ſhine, 
Blaze on the Brims, and ſparkle in the Wine 
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-Say, wretched Rivals/  whatprovo 


Or when his Evening | Beams the-Weſt adorn, 


| What Joys, oh Tyrant! ſwell'd thySoul that Day, 

When all were Slaves thou cou'dſt around furvey, 

Pleasꝰd to behold unbounded Pow'r thy o. 5 
And ſin Bly filla feard and. nn Throne! 


Rs growing Fears in ſecret Murmurs vent, 


FIRST, BOOK: "= 


\ . 


Say to what End your impious Arms —_— Þ 
Not All bright Phe bus views in early Morn; 


When the South glows with his Meridian Bay 
And the. cold North receives. a fainter Days 

Not all thoſe Realms cou'd for ſuch Crimes ſuffice, 
Were all thoſe Review the *. Visor, s Prize! 


Bur For n now ebe Lowes of Exphie drei 
Decrees to proud Erheoclet the Cromun: 


1 4 820 7 1 
az 4 3 « * * 
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Stil 


* 


Still 


: abr tochange, tho” { 


And ſtill to change whom ehang'd we till n 4 
heſe now controul a wretched People's Fate, 

Theſe can divide, and theſe reverſe the Ser 6 

v ri Fortune rules no more: - Oh ſervile Land, 
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ill the Slaves tte 
nd ſure the Monarch whom they have, to bate 30 
dly they make new Lords, then tamely Fn 
\nd ſoftly curſe the Tyrants whom'tliey fear. 7 
\nd one of thoſe who groan beneath che Sway. 


Of Kings impos'd, and grudgingly ober: ol: 


Whom Envy to the Great, and vulgar Spighht A 
ith Scandal arm'd, th'Igrioble Mind's. Delight,). 
xclaim'd—OT hebes\for thee what Fates remain, 
That Woes attend. this inauſpicious Reign? a 
uſt we; \/aluvt-dintdontutul decke rebel 7 


here exil'd Tyrants ſtilł by turns command. 
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Thou Sire of Gods and Men, Imperial Joy M E 


* 
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Is this th Eternal Doom decreed above? 


On thy own Offspring haſt thou fix*d this Pat, | 


From the firſt Birth of our unhappy State; 1 


When baniſh'd Cadmus wandring o'er the _ 
For loſt Europa ſearch'd the World in vain, :' 


And fated in Beotian Fields to found 


| A riſing Empire on a foreign Ground, 


Firſt rais'd our Walls on that ill-omen'd Plain 


Where Earth- born Brothers were by Brothers dein? 


What lofty Looks th'unrival'd Monarch bears! 


How all the Tyrant in his Face appears! 15 


What ſullen Fury clowds his ſcornful Brow! 


Gods! how his Eyes with threatning Ardour glow! ! 
Can this Imperious Lord forget to Reign, 


Quit all his State, deſcend, and ſerve again? 


Vet who, before, more popularly bow'd, 


Who more reiten, to the ſuppliant Crowd, 
Patient 


by A 22 My 


F: 


by 
* * 


gf 
. 


15 


at 
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Patient of Right, familiar in the Throne? 

What Wonder then? he was not then ion K 
Oh wre tched we, a vile ſubmiſſive Trang; 
Fortune's tame Fools, and Slaves in ev'ry Reign 1 


As when two Winds with Rival Force contend, 
This way and that, the wav'ring Sails they bend, 
While freezing Boreas and black Eurus blow, * 
Now here, now there, the reeling Veſſel throw: 
Thus on each ſide, alas! our mung 
Feels all the Fury of reſiſtleſs Fate, f f 1k 
And doubtful ſtill, and ſtill diſtracted bande, 


While that Aries e. and while this Com- 
N 


Fe 


£ 
* * T 
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4 now thi Ami BL Father off os Gods 
Convenes a Council in the bleſt Abodes: Aich A 
Far in the bright Receſſes of the Skies, 
* o'er the rowling Heay” ns, a Manſion lyes, 
R C 3 5 Whence, 
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Whence, far below, the Godear' onee carey | 
The Realms of riſing and declining Day, ' 


[and bh 


And all th? extended Space of Earth, a aud 8 | 
Full in the midſt, and on a Starry Throne, 5 700 
The Majeſty of Heav'n ſuperior ſhone; 

Serene he Took'd, and gave an awyful Nod; 
And all the trembling — confeſd the God, 
At Jobe s Aﬀent, the Deities arbun li! 


* In ſolemn State the Confiſtory erowa'd: 


— en „ : 
* 


Next a long Order of Inferior Po.] s 
Aſcend from Hills, and Plains, and Macy Bowers; 
Thoſe from whoſe Urns the rowlingRivers flow; 
And thoſe that give the wandring Witids'to blow; 
Lad their Rage, and ev'n their Murmurs ceaſe, 
And ſacred Silenee reigns, and — Peace. 

A ſhining Synod of Majeſtick Gods "ay w 
Gilds with'new Lüfte the d divi vin abode | 
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Heaviri ſceins improv dewithan ff uperior — 
And the bright Areh reflects a double Day. 
The Monarch chen his folemm Silence dal. 
The ſtill Creation liſten'd while he ne 
Each ſacted AG cent bears eternal u 5 
And each irrevocable Word! is rate. 
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| How long ſhall Man the Wiath o ol 7E ach, 
And force unwilling Vengeance from the sky? { 
Oh Race confed rate in into 5 Crimes," that prore 
Triumphant der th cluded Ra ge of Food! | | 
This weary'd' Arm ca ſcarce the Bolt ſtain, > 
And unregarded Thunder tolls in vai: _ 
Th © Ferlabourd Sell from nis Ta sk retires; 
Th' p22 » Forge exhauſted of its Fires. 
For this, l fuffer'd Phalus steeds to tray, 5 
And the d Ruler to  wiſguide the Day, Da 


Py 


1574 | e 5 C . When 
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When the wide Earth to Heaps of Ae c 
And Heav'h it ſelf the wandring Chariot burn-d. Hrn 
For this, my Brother of the watry Reign An 

Releas'd th impetuous Sluices of the Main, — (III. 
But Flames conſum'd, and Billows rag d in yain.” 
E Two Races now, ally'd to Fove, offend; | 

| To puniſh theſe, ſee Fove himſelf deſcend! 

The Theban Kings their Line from Cadmus trace, 
F rom God: like Perſeus thoſe of Argive Race. 
| Unhappy Cadmus' Fate who does not know? 


«a. 


And the long Series of ſucceeding Woe: 22 7” EE 


How oft the! F uries from the deeps of Night 

Aroſe, and mix d With Men i in Mortal Fight: 
Th'exulcing Mother ſtain d with F ilial Blood; f fi 
The Savage Hunter, and the haunted Wood 3 | 
] The direful Banquet why ſhou'd Iproclaim, 0 


name? 
And Crimes that grieve the trembling Gods to In 


Er 
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er 1 recount the Sins of theſe Profane; 5071. 
he Sun wou'd: ſink: into the Weſtern. _ 
And riſing gild, thei radiant Faſt again. 

Have we not ſeen (the Blood of Laine ed) * 
ne murd'ring Son aſcend his Parent's Bed, 
hro' violated Nature force his way 
\nd ſtain the facred Womb where once he lay? 
et now in Darkneſs: and Deſpair he groans, 
And for the Crimes of guilty Fate attones * 
is Sons with Scorn their Eyelefs Father view; 
nſult his Wounds, and make them bleed anew. 
hy Curſe, oh Oedipus, juſt Heavin Ae K*. 
\nd ſets th? avenging Thunderer in Arms. 
| from the Root thy guilty Race will tear, Rs 
\nd give the Nations to the Waſte of War. fe 
lraftus ſoon, with Gods averſe,” ſhall join . 


In dire Alliance with the Thebes Line ; 


— 


d, 


b 


e, 


- 


i 
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Hence Strife ſhall riſe, and mortal War Wackel DU 
The guilty Realms of Tantalus ſhall bleed) rt 
Fix'd is their Doom ; - this all-remembting Brea ] 
Yet harbours Vengeance nnd een Feaſt H 
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Hleſaid; ad tts nn returned 
(With ſudden Grief her n Boſom bur td) 
Muſt I whoſe Cates Pho: oneus Towers defend, 
Muſt I, oh Jous! in bloody Wars contend?ꝰ ; 
Thou know It chole Regions my Protection eli 
Glorious in Arms, „in Riches, and in Fame? . 
Tho" there tlie fair Ag yptian Heifer fed, 155 15 
And there dehided Argus ſlept and died; No 
Tho? there the Brazen To Was ſto rand et of a ot 
When Jou defcended in Almighty Gold. el 
Vet Ln pardon thoſe obfeuret Rupes, det 8 
1 Thoſe bamftlermes aiguls Gif borrow Shape " 
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Zut - Thebes, where ſhining in in Cœleſtial Charms 
Thou cam" Triumphant to a MortaPs Arms, 
hen all my Glories O er her Limbs were ſpread, 2 
\nd blazing Lightnings danc'd around her Bed; ; 
rd Thelen the: Vengeance it deſerves; may 
Ah why ſhouw'd Argos feel the Rage of Fove dip. = 
Vet ſince-thou wilt! thy e I. 
ince fill the Luſt of Diſcord fires thy Soul, a] 
o, raſe my Samar, let Mycene fall., 
Aud level with the Duſt the Spartan Walle Th 
io more let Mortals Fan's: Pow r invoke, 5 
er Fanes no more with Eaſtern Incenſe ſmoke, 
or Victims fink 8 7 
gut to your Y al my Rites transfer, * 
et ltars blazł and Temples ſmoke for hi: A 
or her, thro* ERG fruitful Clinſe renown! a, 
et weeping N3luc hear the Timbrel ſound; -: - 
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„ 1 RT ODE 
nut if thou muſt reform the ſtubborn Times, 
Avenging on the Sons the Father's 1 uſt 
And from the long Records of diſtant * 
Derive Incitements:to renew thy Rage; 
Say; from what Period then has Joy? Ackge's” 
Todate his Vengeance ; to what Bounds corifin'd? 
Begin from thence; where firſt Ailphius ws | 
His wandring Stream, and thro the briny Tydes, 
Unmix'd, to his Sicilian River-glides. ' 4 
Thy own Arcaiant there the Thunder claim, 
Whoſe impious Rites diſgrace thy mighty Name, 
Who raiſe thy Temples where the: Chariot ſtood 
Of fierce Oenomatis,: Aefil'd with Blood; 
Where once his Steeds their ſavage Banquet Vie 
And Human Bones yet-whiten all the Ground. 
Say, can thoſe Honours pleaſe? and canſt thoulove 
I Cretegthat boaſtsthe Tomb of Jo ol 
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s TATIUS che HE BATS | os 
\nd ſhall not Tauralu- his Kingdoms are 

Thy Wife and Siſter's Tutelaiy. Care: 
Reverſe, O Jove, thy too ſevere Derwes 211 
or doom to War a Race deriv d from . 1 
On Impious Realms, and barb'rous Kings, impoſe 


5 by Plagues, and curſe em with ſuchꝰ Sons as 
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Thus in Rares and Pray 1 Dive creſt 
The Rage and Grief contending in her Breaſt; - 
nmov' d remain'd the Ruler of the Sky, © 
\nd from his 'Throne return'd this ſtern Reply. IE 
Twas thus Ideem'd thy haughty Soul wou'd bear, 
I be dire, tho' juſt, Revenge which I prepare | 


\gainſt a Nation thy peculiar Care: 
No leſs Dione might for Z. hebes contend, GA 
Nor Bacchus leſs his Native Town, defend, 

et theſe in Silence ſee the Fates fulfil . 34 
Their W ork, and rev'rence otir-Sopedien ans 


Des and Polynices. OS 
nd > E For 
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For by the black infernal Styx I wear, 5 
(That areadful Oath which binds the Tandee 
*Tis fix'd ti irrevocable Doom of Joe: Iii: 
Neo Force can bend me, no Perſuaſion move. In 
Haſte then, Cylleniur, thro' the liquid Air, 
Go mount the Winds, and to the Shades repair; 
Bid Hell's black Monarch my Commands = 

And give up Laius to the Realms of Day, 

Whoſe Ghoſt yet ſhiwring on Cooytur? Sand Uh 
Expects its Paſſage to the farther Strand w 700 i 
Let the pale Sire reviſit 7 bebes, and bear 0) 
Theſe pleaſing Orders to the Tyrant's Eur: | bd 
That, from his exil'd Brother, ſwelbd with Pride 
| Of foreign Forces, and his Agi Bride, 
Almighty Fove commands him to detain 
The promis d Empire, and Alternate Reign: 
Be this the Cauſe of more than mortal Hate; 
The reſt, . Times ſhall _ into 2 
The 
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hoſe Seiden inen alen Sun che yielding See 
18 ample Hat his beamy Locks o erſpread. 
| nd, veibd the Starry Glories of his Head. 
e ſeiz d his Wand that cauſes Sleep to f/, 

or in ſoft Slumbers ſeals the wakeful Eye: 

hat drives the Dead to dark Tartarean Coaſts; 

pr back to Life compells the wondring Ghoſts. 
hus, thro' the parting Clouds the Son of May 
V ings on the whiſtling Winds his rapid way. 
o ſmodthly ſteers through Air hĩs equal Flight, | 
ow ſpringsaloft, and tow rs tho Ethereal Height, 8 
hen wheeling down the Steep of Heav'nhe flies, 
ind draws a radiant Circle o'er the Skies. of 


Ir} 


75 


de 


Mean time the baniſh'd Pohnices rores 
tis Teber abandon d) thro? th? Honian Groves, 
bel {45 ee e ee . b 
„ „ 


lat n. PI ROT! 500 KE „ 

* While aufe Realms his wandring e de 
His daily Viſion, and his Dream by Night; uu 155 
Forbidden Thebes appears before his Eye, 
F rom whence he ſees his abſent Brother fy." 


| Enjoys an airy Empire, all his own, 
And ſwells on an imaginary Throne. 
Fain wou'd he caſt a tedious Age away, 
And live out all in one triumphant Day. 
He chides the lazy Progreſs of the Sun, 
And bids the Vear with ſwifter Motion run. 
With anxious Hopes his craving Mind is toſt, 
1 And all his Joys in length of Wiſhes loſt, _ - 
The Hero then reſolves his Courſe to bend +; 
5 Where ancient Danaus” fruitful Fields extend, 
And fam'd Mycene's lofty Tow'rs aſcend, 

: (Where late the Sun did Atreus Crimes deteſt 
And diſappear'd, in in Horrour of the F eaſt.) 

"I * 


N 
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„ 
1 And now * bnest by "A" or F uries leap. 

F Irrom Bacchus conſecrated Caves he fled, 514 
Where the ſhrill Cries of frantick Matronsſ _ 
And Pentheus Blood enrich'd the riſing Ground. 
Then ſees Cytheron towring o'er the Piſs * 
And thence declining gently to the Main. 

ext to the Bounds of Niſur Realm repairs, | 
Where treach'rous Seytla cut the Purple Hairs: 
he hanging Cliffs of Scyron's Rocks explores, 


Paſles the Strait. that parts the foaming: _w 7A 
And W Gorinth's pleaſing s Site n 


e ante eee odio 
Twas now (the Time Nahen Phebiis GE) 50 


And riſing Cynthia ſheds her ſilver Light., 
ide o'er the World! in ſolemn Pomp ſhe drew - 


ler uy * hu ing n . Dew 1 


And hears the Murmurs of the diff 'rent Shores: | 
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All Birds and Beaſts lye huſh da Sleepſteels ala 
The wild Deſires of Men, and. Toils of Day. 
And brings, deſcending thro? the filent Air, 
A ſweet Forgetfulneſs of Human Care. 
Vet no red Clouds, with golden Borders gay, 
Promiſe the Skies the bright Return of Day 
Na faint Reflections of the diſtant Light [Night 
Streak with long Gleams the ſeattꝰring Shades 
From the damp Earth impervious Vapours riſe, | 
Enereaſe the Darkneſs and involve the Skies. Mu 
At once the ruſhing Winds with roaring Sound i 
gBurſt from th' olian Caves, and rend che Ground an 
With equal Rage their airy Quarrel try, 5 TH 
And u win by turns the Kingdom of the Sky: 
But with a thicker Night black Aufter ones. Wh 
The Heay' tis, and drives on heaps the rowlingy: 
= Then down on Earth a tatling Tempeſt pours, ne 
| 1 Which the cold North Fools to haily Show 'r5YWph, 
: From 
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rom Pole tb Pole the Thunder roarb dle; 
c nd > broken Lighthings flaſh from ewry Cloud. 
| ow ſthoaks with Show'rs the miſty Mountait» 
ad floated Fields lye un hf gur d ro: 
„rn Inachian Streams witk beaong Fury run, 4 

\nd Eremit rows 4 Deluge nt! Mas 


-ht e foaming Lerna ſwells above its Bounds, 


\nd ſpreads its aneient Poyfons 6'ertheGroufids: 
here late was Duſt; iow tpi Torrents play, 
Kuſh thr? the Mounds and bear the DafH V: 1 
Od Limbs of Trees from cracking Forelts torn, 
Le whirl'd'in Air; and on the W inis are born; 
The Storin the dark Lyecas Groves diſphapd, 
\nd firſt to Light expos'd the Venerable Shade. 
The prince with Wonder did the Waite beheld, 
ne from tornRocks tfie mg mer 
lud Heard aſtottiſb'd from the Hills afar” 
e Floods Abſecding'ant the-watry: W_ — 
Dz 0 That 
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That driv'n by Storms, and pouring o'er che Plain, 
Swept Herds, and Hinds, and Houſes to the Main. 
'Thro' the brown Horrors of the Night he fled, 
Nor knows, amaz'd; what doubtful Path to tread, 
His Brother's Image to his Mind appears, : 


Inflames his Heart with Rage, and wings his Feet 
Age Fears 


80 "IM a Sattor on the hai Main, 
When Clouds conceal Boote: golden Wain, | 
When not a'Star its friendly Luſtre keeps, x 
Nor trembling Cynthia glimmers on the Deeps 3 


. He dreads the Rocks, and Shoals, and Semen 
LS kies, 


While Thunder roars, and Lightning on: him 
flies 

Thus "ING the Chief on ex ry. y ade diftreſs'd, 

: Thus Kill his Courage, with his Toils, encreas'd 
With his broad Shield oppos d, he forc'd his 920 
nt thickeſt Woods, and d, the Beals A 
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in, Till he beheld; where from Larifes Height 
in. The ſhelving Walls reflect a glancing Light; 
* ither with haſte the Theban Hero flies 3 
d, On this ſide Lerna's pois' nous Water lies, 
On that, Proſymna's Grove and Temple riſe: J 
e paſs d the Gates which then unguarded lay, | 
And to the Regal Palace bent his Way ß 
n the cold Marble ſpent with Toil he lies, 

And waits till pleaſing Slumbers ſeal his Eyes. 


Abvaftis here his wabpy People forays, 
leſt with calm Peace i in his declining Days, 
3y both his Parents of Deſcent divine, 
reat Fove and Phæbus grac'd his noble Line; ; 
dHeav n had not crown'd his W tſhes with a Son, 
But two fair Dau ghters heir'd hisState and Throne. 

o him Apollo (wondrous to relate! 8 


But ho can pierce into the Depths of * ate?) 
D 3 5 Had 
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Had ſung = Expect thy Sons on Argos! Stiore, 

A Yellow Lyon and a briſuy Bor. " 
MM This, long revolvid i in his Paternal Breaſt, 

Sate heavy on his Heart, and broke —— 
This, great Amphiarau 1 lay hid from thee, / 
Tho? skill'd in Fate and dark Futurity... 
The Father's Care and Prophet's Art were «ini . 
For wy did the RO 1 ordain. 45 


Lo hapleſs Sm whoſe ill-fated Hand Woe 

| Had ſlain his Brother, leaves his Native Land, 

' Andſeiz'd withHorror,'midſtthe Shades of Night 

| Thro' the thick Deſarts headlong urg'd his Flight. 

Now by the F ury of the Tempeſt driv n, 

1 He ſeeks a Shelter from th' inclement Heay n, | fl 

Iii led by Fate, the Thehar's Steps ho treads, N 
= And to fair . open Court ſycceeds. . - 


| Whe 


J 


e, When thus ene Chiefs from diff rent Lands re- 
r Ou Realtts and Hoſpitable Court, 
he King ſurveys his Gueſts with curious Eyes, 


and views their Arms and Habit with Surprize, 
Lyon s yellow Skin the Fi heban wears, 


1 


Ly 


in, Puch once employ d Alcides youthful Toils, 
re yet adoti d with Nemes's dreadful Spoils. | 
A Boar's ſtiff Hyde, of Calydonian Breed, 
Denides ' manly Shoulders overſpread; . | 
Oblique his Tusks, erect his Briſtles ſtood, | 
ines the . and Tertor of the Wood. 


, 


hf 
at] 


Struck with eg and fix d Nds Amaze, 
he King thy accompliſh'd Oracle ſurveys, - 
Reveres 4pollo's vocal Caves, and owns 


ng 
1 


orrid his Mane; and rough with curling kurs. ; 


1e guiding Godhead, and his future Sons. 
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' : Ober all his Boſom ſacred Tranſports reign," x a 


And a glad Horror ſhoots through/ev'ry Vein: Df 


* 


Von ſpangled Arch glows with the ſtarry Train 


On thou who freeſt me from my doubtful da 
Long loſt and wilder'd in the Mazę of Fate! 


| Proceed, and | firm thoſe Omens thou haſt made 
Me to, thy Name our Annual Rites will pay, 

And on thy Altars Sacrifices lay 
1 The Sable Flock ſhall fall beneath the Stroke, He 
i 1 x And fil thy Fe with a  gratetul Smoke 


To Heav'n he lifts his Hands, erects his Sight, 


And thus incakes the ſilent "—_ Nighs. .- 


| Goddeſs of Shades, beneath whoſe- Rag VI 
\n 
It 
Tb 


An 


Who doſt the Cares of Heav'n and Earth allay, 
Till Nature quicken'd by th? Inſpiring Ray, . ( 
Wakes to new Vigor with'the riſing Day. 


Be preſent ſtill, oh Goddeſs! in our Aid 
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ail faithful Tripos!- Hail ye dark Abodes”” 
Df awful Polar, [ confeſs the Gods! 2 


(pray d- 
Thus, ſeiz d with Sacred Fear, the Monarch 


1% en to his Inner Court the Gueſts convey'd ; 5 
mi / dere yet thin Fumes from dying Sparks in | 
unnd Duſt yet white upon each Altar lies: 
„ he Relicks of a former Sacrifice. ZE OY 


_ rhe King once more the ſolemn Rites requires, 5 
\nd bids renew the Feaſts, and wake the 5 
is Train obey; ; while all the Courts around 
ith noiſie Care and various Tumult ſound. 
mbroider d Purple cloaths the Golden Beds; J 
his Slave the Floor, and That the Table ſpreads; 7 
\ Third diſpels the Darkneſs of the Night, © | 


nd fills depending Lamps with Beams of Light; ] 


ite 
de! 


4 


ere Loaves in Caniſters are piPd on high; S 
And there, i in Flames the laughter d Victims fry 
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Sublime in Regal State, Haraftus one: s 

Stretch'd on rich Oarpets, on his 9 De 
A lofty Couch receives each Princely Gueſt; 
Around, at awful Diſtance, wait the reſt. 


| And now the King, his Royal Feaſt to grace, 
Heeftis calls, the Tutreſs of his Race, 
Who firſt their Youth in Arts of Virtue train'd 
And their ripe Yearsin modeſt Grace maintain 
Then ſoftly whiſper'd in her faithful Ear, 
And bad his Daughters to the Rites repair. 
When from the cloſe Apartments of the Night, 
The Royal Nymphs approach'd divinely bright, 
Such was Diana's, ſuch Minervd's Face; 2 
Nor ſhine their Beauties with ſuperior Grade,” 
But that in theſe Aa milder Charm indears, 
And leſs of Terror i in their Looks * 


1 


As 


e er - chain ffir in Checks the ages Bluſbes x re 


heir down caſt looks a decent Shame confeſt, 


Then, on their Father's rey rend Features reſt. 


The Banquet done, the Monareh gives the Sign 

To fill the Goblet high wich ſparkling wine, * 
V hich * Dauaus us d in ſacred Rites of old. ; 
With Sculpturegrac'd,and rough with riſing Gold, 
Jere to the Clouds victorious Per ſeus flies; 2 
Meduſa ſeems to move her languid Eyes, 
And, ev'n in Gold, turns paler as ſhe dies. _ 
"here from the Chace Jove'stow'ring Eagle bears : 
n golden Wings, the Phrygian to the Stars; 
till as he riſes in the Athereal Height, 
His native Mountains leſſen to his Sight: 
3 his ſad Companions upwards gare, 
Fixd on the Glorious Scene in wild Amaze, 
And 


it, 
It, 


To bright Apollo's awful Name deſign'd, 
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And the wilt Mens affrighted as he flies, 
Run to the Stiade; and e the Skies. 


Du 
h 


, 1 
"This Golden Bowl with gen'rous Juice wa 


The firſt Libations ſprinkled on the Ground ; 
By turns on each Celeſtial Pow'r they call; | 
With Phebus Name reſounds the vaulted Hall. 


The Courtly Train, the Strangers, and the __ 
re 


Crown'd with chaſt Laurel, and with Garland 
( hile with rich Gums the fuming Altars blaze) 
Salute the God in num'rous Hymns of Praiſe. 


Then thus the King: Perhaps, my Noble Gueſts, 
Theſe honour'd Altars, and theſe annual Feaſts, 


W 5 Unknown, with Wonder may perplex your Mind. 
ml Great was the Cauſe; our old Solemnities 

From no blind Zeal or fond Tradition riſe; 

But 


But 


s AT 10 8 bis T HEBAIs 44 
But fay'd from Death, our Argrves yearly pay 
heſe grateful Honours to the God of Day: 

„ 
When by. bent <A Python in 7 
ich Orbs unroll d lay ſtretchꝰd oꝰer all ebe Pin, 
Transfix'd as o'er Caſtalia's Streams he hun 8. 
and ſuck'd new Poiſons with his triple Tongue) 
The Victor God did to theſe Realms reſort, I 
ind enter'd old Crotoplts” humble Court. 
his Argive Prince. one only Daughter bleſt, 
hat all the Charms of blooming Youth poſſeſt; | 
air was her Fa ace, and ſpotleſs was her Mind, 
here Filial Love with Virgin Sweetneſs join * 
appy! and happy ſtill She might have provd; 
ere ſhe leſs beautiful, or leſs below d 
But Phebus loy'd, and on the Flow ry Side 
Of Nemed's Stream the yielding Fair Oy a: 


_— Lf : ; 


„% Th FIRST BOOK of 
And e'er ten Moons their Orb with Light adoyy 
Th' iliuſtrious Of. ſpring of the God was born. 
The Nymph, her Father's Anger to evade, 
No flies from Argon to the Sytvare Shade, FI 
o Woods and Wilds the pleafing Burden bear 
And rraſts her W pps Cares. 
How wean Fe, dibippy Oita? tha 
Ah how utiworthy thoſe of Race divine? 
On flow'ry Herbs in ſome green Covert laid, 
His Bed the Ground, his Canopy the Stade; 
He mixes with the bleating Lambs His Cries; 
| White the rude Swain his rural Muſick tries, f 6 
Fo call ſoft gumbers on his infant Eyes. 090 
Vet ev'n in thoſe obſcure Abodes to live, 155 
Was more; alas! than eruel Fate wou'd over 
Tor on the graffie Verdure astielly, 


And breath'd the Freſhneſs of the riſing Day, 
VV | Deyouring 
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Devouring; — lafune rore,, 3 
ed an his trembling Limbs;; een, "Y 
bo aſtöniſſi d Mother when the Rumour came, 
'orgets: her Fatherz and neglects her Fame, 
Vith loud Complaints ſhe-fills the yielding A; 
ind beats her Bpeaſt, and rends her flowing Hair; 
Then wild: wich Anguiſh, to her Sire the flies: 
Demands the Sentence; and contented die.. 


N 


Ars 


1 


he raging Gd prepares t ayenge her Fate. 
o ſends a Monſter,. horrible and fell. 
eget. by Furies in the Depths of Hell! I ö 
| he Peſta Virgin's Face and Bofom . 7.2 
gh on her Crown a riſing Snake appears, 

nards her black Front, and hiſſes in her Haits: 
\bout the Realm ſhe. walks her dreadfulRound, 
hen. Night with ſable Wings O erſpreads the 


14 . Devours 


ing 
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Devours young Babes before their Parent's Ey 


And feeds men Publick Miſeries. 


But gen rous us Rage the bold Chorabus warms 
Chorebus, fam'd for- Virtue as for Arms; | 
Some few like him, inſpir'd: with Martial fam 
Thought a ſhort Life well loſt for endleſs Fame, 

Theſe, where two Ways in equal Parts divide, 
The direful Monſter from afar deſcryd; 6 
TWO bleeding Babes depending at her Side; 
- Whoſe panting Vitals, warm with Life, the draws 
And in their Hearts embrues her cruel Claws, 
The Youth ſurround her with extended . 
But brave Choræbus in the Front appears, 
Deep in her Breaſt he plung'd his ſhining Sword 
And Hell's dire Monſter back to Hell reſtor'd. 
Th'Inachians view'd. the Slain with vaſt Surprize 
Her twiſting Volumes, and her rowling Eyes, 
& . He 
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Het ſpotted'Breaft; aud gaping Womb ibu 
With livi&Poyſon and our Infant's Blood. 
The Crowd in ſtupid Wonder fix d dppear 
Pale ev mitt joy, not yet forget to fett. 
Some with vaſt Beams the ſquallid cola engage, } 
And weary all the witd Eforts of Rage. On 
he Birds obſcene, that nightly flock dete ms 
With hotow Setcectics ſted the dife Repaſi; 
ind rævenous Dogs, allur'd by ſcented Bibed, x 
W ran bowling, to the Wood: 7 


48; 231 2A 
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But fir'd withRage,from cleft Parnaſſus Brow : | 
wenging Phe bus bent His deadly Bow, 
ud hiffing flew the feather'd Fates below | 
ra} Night of faltry Clouds itvolv d around 

d. ſte Tomte the Fields, and the devoted Ga 
ne And tiow 4 houfend Lives together fled, 5 
Death witli his Scythe cat 6ff the fatal Thread; 


ind a'whole Province in his Triumph led. I 
| | £ 3 = But 


* 
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But Phebus, 28k d wh ener, 
And raging Sirius blaſts the ſickly Years: 


Demands their Lives by whom his Monſter, fell, 
And dooms a dreadful re Hell. 


25 675 
013: 


| Bleſt bo Mg Duſt, and let Ecernal F f 


| Attend thy Mane s, and preſerve thy Name; 


Undaunted Hero! who, divinely brave, 
In ſuch a Cauſe diſdain'd thy Life to ſave; 


But view'd the Shrine with a ſuperior Loox, 
And by 1 HIS OWN thus beſpoke. 


With Piety, the Souls u Guard, 


y And conſcious Virtue, ſtill its own Remarks 
Willing I come; unknowing how to fear; 165 
Nor ſhalt thou, Phebus, find a Suppliant here: ä 


Thy Monſter” 8 Death to me was ow d alone, 


4 And tis a Deed too glorious to diſown. 
£4245; ieee 
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Behold him. here, for whom, ſo many Days, 
Impervious ( Clouds conceal'd thy ſullen Rays be $7 
For whom, as Man no longer chim'd thy Cue, 
Such Numbers fell by Peſtilential Air! . 
But if th? abandon'd Race of Human-kind | 
From Gods. above no more Compaſſion find; ; 
If ſuch Inclemency i in Heay' n can dwell; Sh 
Yet- why. muſt un-offending Argos fed... 
The Vengeance due to this unlucky Steel? ED 
On me, on. me, let all thy Fury fall, 

Nor err: from me, ſince I deſerve i it all: 
Unleſs pur Deſart Cities pleaſe thy Sight, : 
And F un ral Flames reflect a grateful Light. ay 
Diſcharge thy Shafts, this ready Boſom rend, 
And to the Shades a Ghoſt Triumphant ſend 3 
But for my Country let my Fate attones 
Be mine the Vengeance, as the Crime y own. 


, aw 
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Merit Aiſtreſs d impartial Heavis thieves gait. 
Unweleome Life relenting Phebur gives} | 
For not the vengeful Pow t, that low d Saut 


With ſuch amazing virtue duitft engage. 
The, Clouds diſpers'd, Apollo Wrath eren, 


And from the wondring God cth'unwilling V8 F Suk 


3 


Thence we theſe Altars in his Temple raife, * 


And offer Annual Honouts, Feats, and Praiſe; 
| Theſe ſolemn Feaſts propitious Phoebus Pleaſe, 
Theſe Honouts, fill re ene d, is antient Wrath 
Dae, 


But 4 Iluffrious Gueſt bad ths King) 
What Name you bear, from what high Race you 
The noble Tydeus ſtands confeſs d, and known | 
Our Nei ghbour Prince, and Heir of Calyden - 
Relate your Fortunes, white the friendly. Night 


And ſilent Hours to varidus Talk invit 1 


e, 


he 
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The Thehap bends on Earth his gloomy e 
Confusd, and ſadly thus at length e 
Before theſe Altars how ſhall Iproclaim | 
(Oh gen'rous Prince) my Nation or my name, , 
Or thro what Veins our ancient Blood has roll'd? 
Let'the ſad Tale for ever reſt pntold!.,. 25 5 
Yet if propitious to a Wretch unknown, 355 
You ſeek to ſhare in Sorrows not your o.] n; 
Know chen, from Cadmut I derive my Race, Oy 
Jocgſta s Son, and 7, bebe r my Natys Place. SY 
To whom the King, (who felt his gen'rous Brent 
Touch'd with Concern for his unhappy Gueſt) a 
Replies Ah why forbears the Son to Name 


| His wretched. F *ather, known too well by. Fame? 
Fame, that delights around the World to ſtray, 


Scorns not to take our Argos i in her Way. 
Ev'n thoſe who dyell where Suns at diſtance roll, 


In Nartoers Wilds, and freeze beneath the Pole; 43 
| = GO And 
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And thoſe who tread the burning Tobien Lands 
The faichleſs Hrte⸗ and the moving Sands; * 
Who view the Weſtern Sea's extreameſt Bounds, 
Or drink of Ganges i in their Eaſtern Grounds; ; 
All theſe the Woes of Oedipus have known, be, 
Your Fates; your Furies, andyour haunted Town, 
If on the Sons the Parents Crimes deſcend, | 
WhatPrince it thoſe his Lineage can defend: 
Be this thy Comfort, that tis thine r efface 5 
With Virtuous Acts thy Anceſtors Diſgrace, 
And be thy ſelf the Honour of thy Race. 
But ſee! the Stars begin to ſteal away, 
And mine more faintly at approaching Day; 122 
Now pour the Wine; and in your tuneful Lays, 
Once more reſound the Great e $ Praiſe. 


4 89 


Oh Father Phebus ! whether Lass ; Coat 
" Hed ſnowy Mountains i thy bright Preſence boaſt; 
Whether 
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| The ſhining Structures rais'd by lab ring Gods. 


The Change of Scepters, and impending Woe; | 


Whether" to'fweet Cafetia thou repair, 
And bath in filver Dews thy yellow Hairy 
Or pleas d to find fair Delos float no more, E 


Delight in Cythus and the Shady Shore; 
Or chuſe thy Seat in'1/ow's proud Abodes, 


By thee the Bow and mortal Shafts are born, 
Fternal Charms thy blooming Youth. adorn: 
Skill'd in the Laws of Secret Fate above, 

And the dirk Counſels of Almighty Fove, _ 
Thou doſt the Seeds of future War E 


When direful Meteors ſpread thro? glowing Air 
Long Trails of Licht, and ſhake their blazing Hair, I 
Thy Rage the Phrygian felt, who durſt W 
T*excel the Muſick of thy Heav'nlyLyre; ; 

Thy Shafts aveng'd lewd Tityus guilty Flame, 3 
Th' Immortal Victim of thy Mother's Fame; 
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: Thy Hand ſlew Pythov;. and the Page who * 
Her num rous Off. ſpring for a fatal Boaſt. 4 
m Phlegiar Doom thy juſt Revenge APPRArs | 
Condemn d to Furies and Eternal Fears; | 
He views his F 00d, woy'd taſte, yet dares not oy s 
But dreads che 3 Shar vrembles 180 J 
T high. J 


Lon 


5 rüde hear our ir Pray's r, 0 Pow! T Divine! 
And on thy Hoſpitable Argos ſhine. . 
Whether the Style of Tire pleaſe cha. more, * 
Whoſe Purple Rays th* Acbemenes. adore 5 , 
Or great Ohric, who firſt taught the — 
In Pharian Fields to ſow the Golden Grain; 
Or Mitra, to whoſe Beams the Perſſan b 
And pays in hollow Racks his awful Vows, 
Mitra, whoſe Head the Blaze of Light * 
pity graſs the firugling Heifer's dane r 
ve 18 had fiſt Book, 7s | 
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FOUR SONGS 


Written in en, 


. 


* 


2 In order to te Sung as Chorus 7 bee. 
1 || 7ween rhe As of a ar Shake. 
ſpear that Was altered. 


Pit Song offer the End of tt 
firſt Act. 


Cheras of Free. Citizens Fr Rome, 
1 2 is Ancient Virtue gone? 


What is become of Jaftice now? 


4 That Valour, | which fo bright has ſhone,” * 
2 | Apd with the Wings of Conqueſt flown, ; 
Y Muſt ig! a  haughty Maſter bow; ee, 


8 . 


Who with our Tol, 6 our - Blood, , and all we watt is 


[fide, 


| Gorges his il-got Power, his Humour or his Pride 


He 1 does his Life expoſe: 'Y 
So will a Lyon or a Bear. 
What Comfort can that be to thoſe, 
W ho more his vain Ambition fear? ? 
How ſtupid Wretches we appear; . 
Who round the World, for Wealth, and Empire, 
And never, never think, what Slaves we are at 
| 485 | Den 
Did Men, for Gs — Join, A” 
Quitting the free wild Life of Nature? 93 
What Beaſt but Man did cer Combine | oy 
Fot or ſetting up his F ellow-Creature, . 
And of two Miſchiefs chuſe the Greater? 


{Men, 


On, rather than be Slaves to falſe and carer 
[and Caves agen. 


Give us our Wildneſs, a and — Woods, our Huts, 
There 
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There ſecure from Lavih SY l 
Lung w up to > Nature's Rules . 
Not deprav'd by Knaves and Fools, rSticep; 


Happily we all might live, and Harmleſs Sas our 


Then at lengeh As OE e, as Infants fall * 


Second 8. oN G foe the ſecond 
© FT. 


The Genius of Rome. 7 

po. to prevent this awful Empire's Doo! 
From Bright unknown Abodes of Bliſs I 
The e Mighty Genius of Majeſtic Rome. E 


Her * Fate e yet, I will ingage - 
Some few, the Maſter Souls of all this * 
To do an Act of juſt Heroic Rage. | 


* The Full of the en. her i wa chm ran. | [3.4 


p | 60 Miſes 7 . 2 
Tig hard fo Brave et ARG lars: 


But worſe, to let ſo Great ; a People bo 


| \ To one themſelves bere rais . who en 
„„ | now, 


8 oh, I is 4 Bren and be gain d, 


Whoſe Life, excepting this one Act, remain d 


80 Pure, that future Times Fo think i it feign d 
But ky He can 8 the Reſt "TION | 
The very Life and Soul of their Deſign: | 

1 The Center, where thoſe e a _ 
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Unthinking EY no fort of 80 T ples make; r 
And ſome are Bad, only for Miſchief's ſake; 
But £4 evn the ann 5 diſh. 
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Thus, while FO all for -Publick Good * 
To bring a Tyrant to untimely End. 
The wn Brutus — bis F riend. 
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| Chorus f Roman Senators 5 
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3, RK ihe Path poor Mortels dead 
a - Witdotd ir felf a Guide dees need: 
al We little thought, when C2/ar bled, 

| That 4 Wolfe car would flickeed.”/ 


And are we uncler ſuch a hopeleſs Carle, 
That we e can heuer Sue but for the oy 
Under I of bs ms N 
By which we our own fetves Lantra, 
Theſe, without Bluſhes, or Remorſe, 
Proſcribe the Beſt, impoveriſh All. 
The Gauls themſ elves, our greateſt Foes, 
1 Could * Terms no worſe than thoſe. 
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. 62 Miſcellaneous Ha ad 
That Ceſar with Ambitious Thoughts 
Had Virtues too, his very Foes cou'd find: | Wi 
Theſe equal him i in all his Faults, > 


But never in his noble Mind. 85 | ; 
That Free-born Spirits ſhou'd obey _ 

Wretches who know not Chow to Sway! | 

Too late we now v repent our * Choice: 1 


In vain bemoan ſo quick a Turn; . 
Dejected Rome cries with united Voice, 1 
| Better, a thouſand times, that we had born 

Our Ills a while, with Patience, and with Eaſe, 


Than ad. a Fatal Cure much worſe than our 1 
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courth Sons. after the fourth Ad. | 
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UR Vous thus cheerfully x we uw 1 
Of Till the fierceClangor fires ourBlood: 
Let all the Neichb ring Ecchoes ring 1 

With Wiſhes for our Country's Good:. 
\nd, for Reward, of the juſt Gods we claim 
\ Life with F . or a Death with lame. 


1. May Rome be Sepüben Wars Alarms, 

if And MulGts too heavy to be born: 
May ſhe beware of Foreign Arms, 

5 And ſend. them back with noble Scorn. 
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May ſhe no more confide in Friends ; 
f / noi ferthes thaati6ed, - 11 10 
Than only, for their private Ends, Tk 


To waſte her Wealdhy/and ſpill her Blood, 
And, for Reward, Le., We 
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Out am Parriots Joe reſtrain 


From Faction, Rich they Wiſdom ll; 3 
From the low Thoughts of lia Gain, 
Aud hazar ding thelofing as 

And; eee 8 ee We 
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Out Arm wer eagerly propites! - 


Then, ro che glorious — 
All diſingag d from n al . * 15 
Except to Orer come dM. 
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And, for Reward, &c, ES Ib ; * 3-4. 
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They Fight, Gait to increaſe; 3 
We, a for our Liberties and de 8 
1 were a Sin to doubt Succeſs; 
When Freedom is the Noble Cauſe: 
And, for Reward, of the Juſt Gods we claim 
\ MA Life with Freedom, or a Death with Fame, 
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dus, „8 Moments to deceive, 15 


credit what the Grecian Dictates fay, © 

\nd Sana Sounds oer Scotia's His convey. | 
hen mortal Man reſigns his tranſient Breath, | ; 
he Body only I give o'er to Death; © : 
The Parts difaly'd. and broken F rame [ mourn; 
What came from Earth, 1 ſee to Earth e 
he Immaterial Part, th? Ztherial Soil) © 
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. Miſellenens Pon ,, 


| Qualia conveniunt Divis, Queis fata volehant | 
Vitai faciles molliter ire viar, $4 | \ ö / 
Vi inaque Celicolis medie inter gaudi libs, ; 
Et me quid, mejus fi Micor eſe viro. ' vo 1 
Sed * nulli, forſan, Jus Nando, cali, a 


Null far nt Dit . aul J ovis - N 
Fabula fit 7 Ferris agitur 4 que vita mii, a : | 5 G 
1] une faperſtes, Homo, qui nihil, efto Deus. In 
1 ſe hilares & inanes 2 irtere cur 4 7 : 

 Proderit, As vite commoditate frei, | Th 
Et fe ft 05  agitaſſe 3 r fugacie 7 
Tempora perpernic di joei . 
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TRANSLATIONS: | bas 


Glad I releaſe it from its Parther's Cares, 
And bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. 
Then in the flowing Bow! I drown thoſe Sighs, | 
Which spite of Wiſdom from our Weakneſs riſe; 
The Draught to the Dead's Mem” ry Tcommend, 
And offer to the now immortal F riend, 3 
But if opposd to what my Thoughts approve, 
Nor Pluto? 5 Rage there be, nor Pow'r of Fove, 
On its dark Side, if thou the Proſpect take, 
Grant all forgot beyond black Lethe 3 Lake: . 
In total DeatH ſuppoſe the Mortal le, 5 

No new Hereafter, nor a future Sky; 

Yet bear thy Lot content, yet ceaſe to grieve; 
Why, e'er Death comes, do'ſt thou forbear to live? 
The little Time, thou haſt twixt Inſtant now 
And Death's Approach, is all the Gods allow; ; 
IAnd of this little haſt thou ought to ſpare — © 
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With ds Mem'ry obe NY 
The Preſent Hours, in preſent Mirth * 
And bribe the Future with the Hopes pes of J oy. 
The Future (few or more; how Ger they bey. 
Were deſtin d eirſt, nor cam by Fates Decres 


Be now cut eff, betwixt the Grave and Thee. 
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= 3 Clasdi, nimirum, inteligi ant, 
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EAR Dick, bop er it comes into his Head, A 
Believes, as firmly as he does his Creed, H 
| That You and I, Sir, are extremely great; T 
"Tho? I plain Matt, Yoy Minifter of State, 80 
One Word from me, without all doubt, he fays R 
| Wouk fix his Fortune i in ſome little Place: 2H 
1 t. ter than my ſel, it ſeems, he knows Ne 


= | How fa far my Intereſt with my Patron goes, = W 
i I And anſwering all Objections I can make Al 


Still plunges deeper in his dear Miſtake. 


0 R AN SLAT 10 WS. 3 
From this wild Fancy, Sir, there may proceed 
One wilder yet, which 1 foreſee and dread 5 
That I, in Fact, A real Intereſt have, 
Which to my own Advantage I wou'd fave, 
And with the uſual Courtier's Trick intend 
To ſerve my ſelf, 2 of my Friend. 
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| To ſhun this Cenſure 1 all 3 lay it 
ad, And make my Reaſon with his Will dan, 8 
d, Hoping for my Excuſe 'twill be confeſt, | 4 d 
That of two Evils I have choſe the leaſt. #1 
80, Sir, with this Epiſtolary Scroll, an 
78 Receive the Partner of my inmoſt Soul, 
IEim you will find i in Letters and in Laws 
3 Not unexpert; firm to his Country 0 Cauſe; 1 
Warm i in the Glorious Intereſt you purſue; „ 2 | N 
And, i in one Word, a good Man and a true. 
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By the ſame Hepd . 1 
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F DAR Suſen der Wifehode wat maintaine 
Algates aſſaulted ſore by Leachers twaine 


Now, an' I reade aryghte that auncient Song, 
The Paramours were Olde, the Dame was Yong 
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” 


Had thilke ſame Tale in other guiſe boencolde 


1 olds 


Flad they been yong, (pardie) and ſh 
Sweet Jeſu! that had been much ſorer Thyall; | 


B 
2 warvaillous, I wote, were wen Rear: N 
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- EST 2 tempt your Youth with: Praife 
ſnot 
And tell you what your ſelf too ſoon wi 


[know, | 


Till Flatt'ry's Breath with Fortune's Bleffing 
Stifle your Virtue, and corrupt your Mind; a 
Study your felf, know human Nature well, 

And view the things that makevain Mortalsſwell, I 
The things that Souls above the Valgar pleaſe; * = 
| But view them, firipr of their enchantingDreſs: 
Nor midſt thoſe Thoughts with raſh Diſdain refuſe _ 
Tis ana rene of a Rurat Mie.” 
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Life i in its Spring diſplays a glorious Scene, 4 
Vig'rous like April, and like May Serene, E 
The Streams of Pleaſure flow as Nectar pure, WT 
Attract the Senſes, and the Soul allure, — 1 
The fond young Man is raviſh'd with the Taſt, 0 
| Smiles, drinks, and dreams the Reliſh 11ong will laſt Bi 

And giddy with the Fumes, and with Conceit, H 
He deems himſelf for all great Actions fit, 0 


[State, 


AM A Cranmer in the Church, and "Burleigh i in the 
Boundleſs his Hopes, fantaſtick are his en F. 
Aud gay Idza' $ fill bis golden Dreams. l 


But oh! how ſoon the nauſecus Dregs ariſe, Ire 


x  Diſguſt the Palate, and pollute his Joys, . YDi 
(i 3 | Troubles break in, and worldly Cares prevail, Ac 
The Brain is heated, and the Viſage pale. Be 
The Toils of Day invade the peaceful <A Ipo 
And ang we Soul, «nf in black Dreams * 5 Th 
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Auguſtus You will Stile—Thrice happy Prince | 
Hear firſt his Groans for Julias vile Offence: 104 
The vanquiſh'd World this Godlike Man deer, 
This Godlike Man Domeſtick Ills deplores: 

Oer Realms of ſtubborn Men he can 3 oh 
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But can't at home one wanton Daughter guide; 

Her Death he long revolves, hock d with Deſpair, 

The Parent and the Judge his Boſom tear. 

This Scene appeaſes Cleopatra's Ghoſt, 

Pandaria gives her back what Actium loſt. teh 
Nor outward Ius alone our pride chaſtiſe 18 

From our own Frame corroding Sorrows riſe: 

Diſeaſes, barb'rous: Armies, Havock make, 2 4 

Aches and Pangs the yielding F ortreſs ſhake. - | 

Beauty and Strength are with reluctance 1 5 

Potiorfs'are drank, and loathſome Rules obey'd;: $; 

The Pulſe oft number'd wich a ſilent care, 

And Death ſeen hov'ring in the hazy Air. 
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78 Miſculancous PORN 4 
The Soul ber Empire would maintain, but faile, 
For in the Strife the mortal Part prevails, 7 

See our undaunted Henry loath to yield, 

He combats Sickneſs, and will take _ * 
The fearleſs Hero in his Litter goes, 
But finds his Fever worſe than Callie 3 3 
His vig rous Mind could cauſe, but cannot Heal | 
An 111 fo fatal to the Publick OL IE 26 

: Vanquiſht at length, the pious Prince retreats, 

And in the Bloom of Life to griſly Death ſubmits. Ne 


1 
br 
* #4 
5 
b4 
4 
i 
„ 4 j 
= 
It 
17 
2244 
1 
0 
14 
11 
[ ay 
5 1 
i A 


' 8 
5 
M 
1 


; 


[iN But you may ſhun Diſeaſes baleful power, 

i Nor pine away in an untimely Hour; F 
i Moroſe « old A ge, incurable Diſeaſe; 
Stalks on, and ſoon does the frail — 
Tir'd with himſelf, he Company defires, 

Which ſcornfal flies, for Company he ſs: e 
Now penſive on his Staff he walks alone, 
Too Conſcious what himfeff in Yourh has done: 
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Ic ac his: Country, that path to ſtand 
u uſeleſs Gazox in a foreign Land. 
Wo chang d bimſelf, be's fur he iber ada. 
If the proud Thing in Robes of uin 
duerd opce:aGiye as the jayful Sun, 
oaded with Yeats himſelf. but loads a Nah 
he Rays ſo languid, and the Shadows grey 
Imoſt his Engit/h with their Sun would fee, '/ 
A ſordid Woman's buiſie Projects ſtain 
be * Annals of that martial _— 

| 121 200 3 ab 
Sill los Bemains of Blifs old Age enjoys} _ | 
ut Time voracious thoſe Remains deftroys; 701 


uu cannought but naked Life devour: | 

hi a | 
„ Per duns the Dotard weeps, and dreads th = 
goth an Dean regardleſs knows not how to fave, 3 


£ ut drags. the trembling Prey to his anptitc A 0 
| . _ 1 + 
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Neꝛer forget what to your God you owe, 
And chearful pay what to your Country's due, 


30 M 2 PorMs and 
You ſmile, and call this Preaching ; be it fo, 

But, Sir, this Preaching does relate to you; 

That the chief Good you wiſely may n 

And add freſn Luſtre to an ancient Race, 

Nor trifle with your Life, and waſte your = 

In Deeds reproachful, or in glorious Eaſe. 

Let Reaſon ſway, be deaf to Pleaſure's Charms, 

And Death prefer to Circe's wanton Arms Fon 
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Firm to your Friend, and to your ſelf be true. 
Be decent, but no Slave to empty Rules, 

The wiſe Man's Torture, and the Joy of Fools. 
Thus hoary Mentor ſpeaks, who loves you well 
And beſt the Dangers of your State can tell! IR 
You yawn, and ſay you're ſafe; I ſay no more, M 


But think. what Creatures ſwarm on N3/e's tooff Sv 
. 5 [fertile SHore. T 
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Is. Allas, attentive heard the Maſes Son 
ell, pleasd that ſo well t 
IKeflecting thus, —A V Soul e can a pee, 
My Fame let glorious Emulation raiſe, - |» 
too Swift Vengeance ſhall purſue th? audacious Pride 
vw That dares my Sacred Deity deride. 7 St 
E „ Revenge 
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$82 AMiſcellaneous POEM 8 and 

5 Revenge the Goddeſs in her Breaſt revolves,, ll 7 
And ſtrait the bold Arachne's Fate reſolves. 
Her haughty Mind to Heav'n diſdain'd to bend 
And durſt with Pa/las in her Art contend. 

No famous Town ſhe boaſts, or noble Name, 


0 
But to her Work alone owes all her Fame; Fly 

Inos her Father on his Trade rely'd, - x Mo 
And thirſty Wool! in purple Juices dy'd ; v 
Her Mother, whom the Shades of Death tha 7 
Was, like her Husband, born of Vulgar Line. B 


At ſmall BHyæpæ though ſhe did reſide, + r 
Vet Induſtry proclaim'd what A „ 7. 
All Lydia to her Name due Honour pou, Wa 
And ev ry City ſpeaks Arachne's Praiſe; IH 


Nymphs of Timolus quit their ſhady Woods, I. 
Nymphs of PaZolus leave their Golden Floods, H. 
And oft with Pleaſure round her gazing ſtand, I 0; 
Admire her Work, and praiſe her artful Hand, 


oy 
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"Trans LATIONS: 83. 


They view each Motion, with new Wonder feind A 
More than the Work her graceful Manner pleas d. * 
nd, f ire | ig = e Tg bp 3 2 
| Whether raw Wool in its firſt Orbs the wound, 
Or with ſwift Fingers twirbd the Spindle round, 
Whether ſhe pick'd with care the knotty Piegs,. 
Or comb'd like ſtreaky Clouds the welehe 
Whether her Needle play'd the Pencil's part; 
ne, "T'was plain from Pallas ſhe deriv'd her Art. 
e. Bat ſhe, unable to reſtrain her Fg 0 
The very Miſtreſs of her Art defy'd. © : 
Pallas obſcures her bri ght Celeſtial once, | 
And takes an Old decrepid Beldam's F ace. 
Her Head is ſcatter'd o er with Silver Hairs, | 
9 Which ſeems to bend beneath a load of Years. 
Her trembling Hand, emboſs'd with livid Veins, 
on truſty Staff her feeble Limbs ſuſtains. 


G 2 She 


een IL 
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She thus acooſts the Nymph, Be timely Wiſe, 
vo not the wholſome Words of Age deſpiſe,) 
* Bs For i in the Hoary Head Experience lies. 
$6 On Earth contend the greateſt Name $0. gain; 
. «To Pallas rieldnichHeavi thou RV {tin yain, 
. ed her 8 1 riſe 
Ang proud Diſdain glares in her rolling Eyes: 
Enrag'd, the tanglin g Thread away ſhe - throws: 
And ſcarce can curb her chreatning Hands from 
Worn out with Age, and by Diſeaſe declin'd, 
* (She cries) thy Carcaſe has ſurvivd thy Mind; 
e Theſe Lectures might thy: ſervile Daughters 
Aud wary Doftrines for thy Neices prove; 
3 4 My Counſel's from my: ſelf; my Wilt commands, 
« And-my firſt Reſolution always ſtands: 
Let Her contend; or does her Fear impart, 
4 That Conqueſt waits on my ſuperior Art? 


To 


The 


TA 481 A1 o Ss AV 

The Goats Abit trop off her old Diſtt, 

caVhly Beauty fpatkles in her Eyes; 
A youthfiil Bloom fills up each wrinkled his fl 
And Pallas ſmiles with ew ry wonted Grace. 
The Nyinphs ſurprizd the Deity advte; | 
And ais Dames confeſs her matchleſs Pow'r: 2 
The Rival Maid alone unmov'd remains, 
Yet a ſwift Bluſh her guilty Features ſtains; 
in her unwilling Cheek the Crimſon glows, 5 
And her cheek'd pride a hort Confuſion knows. 
So when Aurora firſt unveils her Eyes, & 5 
A purple Dawn in veſts the bluſhing Skies, ' 
But ſoon bright Phebis gains t'Horizon'shei ght, 
And . the , with — Lights | 


.* 


Date of Waden en the eic Maid, 
Fw certum Ruin "Oy vain Hopes mung 
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8 AM iſcellaneous Porms and 
b The Goddeſs with her ſtubborn Will comply d, 
| And deign'd by Trial to convince her Pride. 
Both take their Stations, and the Piece prepare, 
And order ev'ry ſlender Thread with Care; 


The Web i inwraps the Beam; the Reed divides, 
[glides, 


While through the wid'ning ſpace. the Shuttle 


w hich their ſwift Hands receive; then pois'd nm 
ea 


The ſwinging Weight ſtrikes cloſe th 9 
[ Thread. 


Each girds her flowin g Garments round her Waſt, 


> e ach! inweaves the richeſt Brian Dye, 


I bei e Hunter Shades in beauteous Order lye: 


Such variou ; Mixtures in the Texture ſhine, 
Yer off the Work, and brighten each deſign - 
As when the Sun his piercing: Rays extends, 


When from thin Clouds ſome driſly Show'r de- 
| [ſcends 


1 | We ſee the ſpacious Humid Arch appear, 
3 Whoſe reanſient Colours paint the ſplendid Air; ; 


1 And pl ies her Feet and Arms with dextrous haſte, | 
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TRANS! LATIONS: 7 


By fack degrees this deep'ning Shadows tiſe = 
As pleaſingly deceive our dazled Eyes: 5 rs * 
And though the ſame th? adjoining Colour ſeems, 
Yet Hues of diffrent Natures dye th' Extremes. 
Here height'ning Gold they midſt the Woof di- 
* in the Web. this n Story! role. U _ 


Pallas the e Moms of Mars ee 
Celeſtial Judgment guides th? unerring Lines; 
Here, in juſt view, th Athenian Structures tend. , 
And there, the Gods contend to Name the Land; - 
Twelve Deities'ſhe frames with ſtately. Mien ; 
And in the midſt ſuperior Jove is ſeen; , 2 


i 


A glowing Warmth the blended Colony give, _ 


And in the Piece each Fi igure ſeems to live. 


Heav'n's Thundring Monarch es with awful 
[Grace, 


And dread Omnipotence imprints his Face: 


: 
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$8: - OY There 


The parting ] Rocks a ſpacious Chaſm ee 
From whence a fiery prancing Steed aroſe; | 


Fa 
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There Neptune fi ood; Jifdainfully he frown'd, 
And witlrhis Trident ſmote the tremblingGronnd, 


And on that ufefut Gift he founds his Chim, IA. 


| To grace the City with his honour'd Name. W 


In her own Shape a Warlike Port appears, 10 


1 A ſhining Helmet decks herflowing Hairs, II. 
4 = Her- © * 


ytful Breaſt her well pois'd . — Ar 
| end, 
And her bare Arm a glitt'ring Spear extends, 


With which ſhe wounds the Plain: from therie 751 
A ſpreading Tree, green Olives load the Boughs T 
The Powers ber Gift behold with wondring Eyes Ju 

Afdt to. the Goddeſs 4 the rightful f Prize. © 9 1 


In 


ro ee her Wrath, that to diſſuade An 
By others Fate the too preſarapeuous Maid, | 


ANI 


A Wich the bright Conſort of Imperial Jove. 


Of the pon Down of comening Pride 500 
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A ſmall defign each Corne 


Hens and hath in This de wrought, © Ml 
And beautevits Colours ſpoke her n Thong I 
With/Arrogance and-ferce Ambition fr dl. 
They to the ſacred Names of Gods aſpir d; 5 
To Mountains chang'd their lofty Heads ane. 

And loſe their leſs ning Summits in the Skies. 
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m That, in curious Vliniature was ſeen W 
The wretched Hate of the- Pygmean Quinn * 
uno enrag' d, reſents th audacious aim, 
And ro a Crane transforms the aeg uh! 
In that Voraeious Shape the ftill appears, | 
5nd plagues her People with perpetual Wars. Th 


In This Antigone, for Beauty ſtrove 
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Juno incens d, ur Royal Power display d, 7 
And to a Bird converts the haughty Mad. I 
Laomedon his Daughter's Fate bewails, | 

Nor his, nor 1/ion's earneſt Pray'r prevails, | 

| But on her lovely Skin white Feathers riſe, 
Chang d to a clam' rous Stork ſhe mounts the Skies, 


In the remaining Orb, the heay'nly Maid 
The Tale of Childleſs Cynaras- diſplay'd,' : * 
A ſettled 'Anguiſh in his Look appears, 

f And from his bloodſhotEyes flow ſtreams of Tears 
On the cold Ground, no more a Father, thrown; | 
He, for his Daughters, claſp'd the poliſh'd Stone. 
And. when he ſought t' embrace their wonted 
The Temple s Steps deceiv'd his ea ger Moon per 
Wreaths of green Olive round the Border twine, 
| | And her own peaceful Tree adorns the fair deſign, 
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en paints th' Amours of mighty Fove, - 7 ch 


How in a Bull the God diſguis'd his Love, 
A real Bull ſeems in the Piece to roar. 
And real Billows breaking on the Shore: ' -. 
In fair Europe's Face appears Surpri ze 
es; To the retreating Land ſhe turns her Eyes, Du 
And ſeems to call her Maids, who wond' ring ſtood, 
And with their Tears increas'd the Briny F lod; 
Her trembling Feet ſhe by contraction ſaves - 
From the rude Inſults of the riſing Waves. 
Here Am'rous Jove diſſolving Leda trod, 
And in the vig'rous Swan conceal'd the Cod. 


Love lends him-now an Eagles new Diſguiſe, 
Beneath his flutt ring Wings Aſteria lies. nts hy 

ere her enliv ning Colours well expreſs dec 
How Jove the fair Antzope careſs d. 2 


i 18 erpent's form Devis he betray'd. - 


e 


þ 92 : — an J * | 


Inftilling e the e Datns, | 1 
And luſty Twins reward his nervous Flame. 4 


Here how he ſooth'd the bright Alemenc's Lon Fr 
W ho for Amphitryon cook th Impoſtor Favs: MIT! 
And how the God in Golden Show'rs allut'd Wi: 
The guarded Nymph in brazen Walls e 
How, in a Swaln, | Benn us he charms, 

In lambent Flames the fair Agiua warns? : 
And how with various glitt'ring Hues inlaid - 


Here you, great Neptune, with a hort-tiv's farm 
In a young Bull enjoy'd th. Rolin Dame. 
Then in Enipens Shape Intrigues purſue, 
Tis thus th Moids boaſt Deſcent from you. 
Here to Bi/altis you your Love conveyd, 
And as a Ram dereiv'd'the yielding Maid. 
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Ceres, kind Mother of the bounteous Year, © * 


Whoſe Golden Locks a ſheafy Garland bear; 
And the dread Dame, whoſe Head's with Serpents 
From whom the Pegaſæan Courſer ſprung,” 0 FR 


- Thee in a fnuffing Stallion's Form enjoy, 
Erhauſt thy Strength, and ev ry Nerve employ; 3 


Melantho, as a Dolphin you betray, 
And ſport in Pleafures on the rolling Ses. 
duch juſt Proportion graces ey'ry Part, 


Nature ber felf appears improv'd by Art. 


ame 


II gain transform d, he'z dreſv d in Faulco 


Here in diſguife was mighty Phabus ſeen 
Wich clewniſh Aſpect, and a ruſtick Mienn 

lcon'sPlumes, 
And now the Lyon's noble Shape aſſumess 
Now, in a Shepherd's form, with treach'rous Smiles 
He Macareign Ift's Heart beguiles. 
Here his plum Sha e enamour d Roc bus leaves, 
And 1 in the 2 * deceives. „ 
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94 2 Porms and 


| There Saturn, in a neighing Horſe, the wove, 
And Chiron's double Form rewards his Love. 
Feſtoons of Flow'rs inwove with Ivy ſhine, 


Border the wond'rous Piece, and round the Tex. 
3 [ture twine, 


Not Palles, for ev n Spleen it ſelf could blame 
| The skilful Work of the Meonian Dame; 
With Grief her viſt Succeſs the Goddeſs bore, 
And of Celeſtial Crimes ch'upbraiding Hiſtry tore, 
Her boxen Shuttle, now enrag'd, the took, 
And thrice the proud Idmonian A tiſt truck: 
Th unhappy Maid, who. found her Labours vain 
-Grew reſolute with Pride, and Shame, and Pain 
Around her Neck a fatal Nooſe ſhe ties, 
And in Deſpair to Death for Shelter flies. Wh 
Pallas with Pity ſaw the ſudden deed, : gb 
And thus the "ROY 8 — Fate decreed. 
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0 RA NS L Ar rows: 
ce Lives Impious Rival,” mindful of thy Cu; 


. Suſpended thus to waſte thy future time, 


MW This Puniſhment involves thy num” rous Race, 


„Who, for thy Fault, inherit thy Diſgrace. 
ine fer Incantation Magick Juices aid, 


\nd thus the Charmits noxious Pow'r diſplay' d. 


Her Head to the minuteſt Subſtance , 
[Trunk ; 
Wy the ſtrong Juice contracts her changing 


Strait to her Sides, her ſlender Fingers clung, 
nd there, her nimble Feet, in.order hung; ; 
er bloated Belly ſwells to larger ſize, 


he Virgin 1 in the- Spider Rill remains. 
Und in that Shape her former Art retains. 


Y'. 


ithwhich ſhe ſprinkles 0? er the pendent Maid, > 


Lice Autumn Leaves ſhe ſheds her falling Hairs, 7 
ith theſe, her Noſe, and next her rifing Ears, | 


U wa 
Which now with ſmalleſt Threads her well: = 
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Born on a Cherub 
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Neo Earth! 
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March' d in a dreadful P 
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Phang Sickneſs, Frantick Pain 
Stalk*d wildly on! with all the diſmal Band 
hich Heav'n * to ſcourge a ghilty 
1 I. [Land. 
With Terror cloath'd he bod. 
Aud all the Rebel Nations view dl... 
The Rebel Nations were afraid. 
And at his Preſence fla; wu . | 
And, when he ſpoke, Tok. : Y 
ſhe everlaſting Hills from their Foundations . 
The trembling Mountains by a lowly Nod, 
With Reverence ſtruck, confeſsd the God, 
He dealt Affliction from his Van, TS | 
And wild Confuſion from bis Reer. 
They thro? the Tents: Cuſbaa ran; yy 


—_ 
way 
too 


The Tents of Cuſban quak d with Fear, 
And Midian trembled with Deſpair, | 
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os AMiſtellaneowsPorms and 
I ſee his, Sword wave naked in the Air 
It ſheds;around-a baleful Ray 
The Rains pour down, the Lightnings play, 
And vn their Wings vindictive Thunder bear. 
When thro the mighty Flood 
He led the wondring Crowd, 
What ail d the Rivers that beben fled 1 
Why was the mighty Flood afraid? / 
March'd he againſt the Rivers? or was he ||| 1 
Thou mighty Flood, diſpleas'd at Thee! 
The Flood beheld from far J 
the Deity, in all his Equipage of War; 
He ſaw him; and his Tide 
Congeal'd with fear forgot to glide, 
And ſtood' a Cryſtal Walt on either ſide. | 
' Arabia's Als, 
5 4 uncomfortable Lands! 
= . 3 Whery.. 


lay, 


led, 


Js 


he 


Forgot her going down; 
ö | 2 
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TR ANSLATIONS: A 

Where no refreſhing Rain, 

No gentle Stiow'rs delight the Swain, 
Oppoſe their fiery Coaſts in vain- E wot. 
= See the great Prophet tand 

Waving the Wonder-working Wand; 

He ſtrikes the ſtubborn Rock, and 101! 
The ſtubborn Rock feels the Almighty Blow, 
And from it Streams and rapid Torrents flow. 

1 1161 4 KH IVI fs E . 4 . 
Then did the Sun his fiery.Courſers ſtay, 
And backward held the falling Day. rt . 
The wimble Hooted, Minutes ceas d r 
And urge the la Hours on. 
Time hung bis unexpatided a 37 


i . 
N . ; 
— 8 i 1 
Aud all the ſecnet Springs 
＋ i» * * - ; 1 4 & < t EA. 4 


Stapid in their full Career 
Then the aſtoniſb d Mjr 


8 2 4 
1 F 
27 0 } 


: 
; 
* 
1 
R 
* 


100 Miſelanons bonus and. 
And pole emits: on donde 
The diſmal Scene * vie. 
How thro? the trembling Pagan Nation 
Th Almighty Ruin dealt, and daa Deſolation, 
1 Web 024 ; 
But whe does th' Almighty "oe 
And look with Indignation down? t 3 
And why, O Sion, reigns moin 
Such Deſolation o'er thy Plains? - Wy 
Lol how victorious Babylon ; i MW 
Like an unruly Deluge ruſhes on ff y 
And bears the yielding Pow*rs of Iſrael down? A 
For thee how do I mourn T. 
Wudar Pangs for the I fee? a 
Ahl how art tiſou become the Pagan's — 
Lovely, unhappy-1/rae! Fr 3443 
| A ſhivering Damp invades: my Heart; 
A trembling Horror ſhoots thro every Part. 


My 


My. nodding Frame can ſcarce ſuſtain 5 
The bitter Load I undergo; e 7 
Speechleſs I ſigh! the envious woe © | 
n. Forbids the very Pleaſure to complain; ; 
Forbids my faltering Tongue to tell 
What Pangs for thee I feel, 
Lovely, unhappy laut 5 
4 _ cd 
Yet tho? the Fig · tree Mou d no Bloſſoms bear 
Tho? Vines defeat the Promiſe of the Year; ; 
Yet tho? the Olive ſhou'd not yield her Oil, = 
And the parch'd Glebe delude theF mers Toll 3 
Tho? the tir'd Ox beneath his Labours fall; | 
And pining Herds ſhou'd periſh from the Stall; 1 4d 
n, Yet ſhall my grateful Strings, e 
For ever praiſe thy Name, 
For ever thee proclaim, 
Thee n God, the mighty King of Kings 
M 2 
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Part of the XxXXVII oY and 
XXXIXth Chapters of. Job. 
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ay the | 2 | Hand, 2 


— I 


[mighty rode, / 
On Storms and Whiclwinds down th Al- 


And the loud Voice of Thunder ſpoke the God. 
© He ftretch'd his dark Pavilion o'er the F loods, 

Harneſs'd the Winds,and rein'd the dusky Clouds 
Then from his awful Gloom the Godhead ſpoke 
And at his Voice affrighted Nature hook. 


| Te PO his bright Atreal ade: | 


Vain Man! who boldly, uit dim Reaſon'sRay 
| Vies with his God, and-riyals his full Day! - | 


Th' Ambroſial Dew with balmy Odours* fils 


* {2 + 


af? 6 * VV 
TR neLaTIONs:. 8 0. 4 
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But tell me mow, ſay how this beantecut Frame 
Of All things, from the Womb of Nothing came. 
When Nature's Lord, by one Almighty Call, 
From No where rais'dthe World Ball? 
How the revolving Spheres amid the Sky 

In Conſort move, and ſweeteſt Harmony? 

Why the vaſt Tide ſometimes with wanton % 
In ſoft Meanders gently glides away : 
Anon, why ſwelling with imperuqus Stores 
Comes rowling down, and tumbles to the Shores. 
By thy Command does fair Aurora rie, 
And gild with Purple Beams the bluſhing Skies? 
The watbling Lark ſalutes her chearful Ray, | 
And welcomes with his Song the riſing W 
The riſing Day Ambroſial Dew diſtils? | 
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The Flowrs the Flow rt mae and Þ 
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4 . e Pokus and 
vum awful Night begins ker cles Round, 
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42 7 Nam babe Nature lies e died in \ Sleeps.” 
| Huſb'distheLand, and lull'd type Lie 
# No Air f Breath diſturbs the drowzy Woods, 
| No Whiſpers murmur from the filent Floods: | 0 
The ſilver Maon ſheds down a trembling * 
And glads the melancholy Face of Night. | 
The Stars 1 in order twinkle in the Skies, , 
And fal in ſilence, and in fence riſe. - 
Will thrg' che Gates of Light the radiant Sun 


| 

5 ü 

I Iſſues, and leads the circling Minutes on: 
I 
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MN 


His fiery Courſers bounding from the Main, N 
mne Chariot thro? th Ethereal Plain; 0 
he fiery Courſers and the Coach no - Na 
A ſtream of Glory, and a flood of Day. 
Dia E er thy Eye deſcend i into the Deep, | 

Or haſt thoy ſeen here n. Tempeſt ber | 
Wa 


00 43 * 3 
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Was cer e R gi ght 
Vet trod by thee, or open d to thy ſight? - F 


50 Has Death diſclos'd to thee her y State, * 


* 
The ghaſtly Forms, the various Woes that w | 


In terrible Array before her awful Gate? 11 


Know'ft thou where Darkneſs bears EcernalSivuy, 
Or where's the'Soutce of everlaſting Day: 
Why Earus fans the Eaſtern Regions, born J | 
upon the Cgurſers of the balmy Vorn: 4 | 
Say, why ſometimes the gentle dads Breeze --Y 
2 Sleeps on the Waves, or murmurs thro the Trees; 
Nor why the? nds ſometimes their Pinions 5 4 
Whisk-o'er the Plain, and battel in the Sky ? 
On ruddy Wings why forky Lightning flies, N 
And rowling Thunder grumbles i in the Skies? © SY 
Know'ſt thon why Comets threaten in the Air, > 4 - 
I Heralds'of Woes, Deſtruction, and Deſpair, 9 
p! The Plague;theSword anda theFormsof War? 
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TY Do Fruits from: thee” receive their variq : 
0 Mett to the Smell, and COINS to dhe r ind 
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ay with the driving Hall with ruf 
Pours from on high, and rattles on be G 
How hover Shows and wanton in the Air, Su 
2 and cloath the hoary Year? . 

W hy Pearly Rain in fruitful Showers _ 
And on each Bud a ſudden Spring beſtows? 
Say, can thy Voice when ſultry ri 4 reigns, 
Glos in the Air, JE? fires the thitſty Plains, 3 
Call down the Waters, and command the Rains? 
Or. when the Heav'ns are charg'd with "(Cloud 
| Andtuſhingdownprecipitatein Floods, / 
Chaſe the dark Horror of the Storm away, 
Reſtrain the Deluge, and reſtore the Day? 
7 Thee does Summer deckher ſelf ds = 
Or hoary Winter lock his frozen Arms? 
r the pale Lilly « or the. b uſhing Roſe, 
By: thee their Boſoms to the Morn Hilelol?. * 
Hye, 
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- Trans LATIN 0 
8 pov — wilds Dhevſ! eee 
The gawdy Bow's that gilds the gloomy Skies...” 4 4 
He from bis Urn pours forth his Oelden Se, 
od humid Clouds imbibe the ghttring Beams“ 2 s 
Gay, canſt thou rule the Courſers of the e 1 
or laſh the lay Sign Bolus o 141 4 
Poſt thou inſtrudt-the Eagle tiow te 95. be πνj0 

o ſcorn the lower Air, and tow'r e Tl 
on ſounding Pinioris born he mounts, and road 
s proud aſpiring Head among the Clouds, 
dtrong · ppunc d and fierce] he darts upon bis 
e ſoars in Triumph thro” th' Ethereal way, W 
gears on the Sun, and bagks in open Day. 
does the dread Kinig/abd'Tertor of the wand 4 
The Lyon; at thy Hand expect his Food 
ung wh keen Hunger from his Den he nel | 
Langes the Plains, and o'er the Foreſt roams; 8 : 
a ſullen Majeſty he ſtalks away, 


ind Tygers tremble while he ſeeks his Prey. 
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|  Pleasd with the Clank — Trimpet 


4 = Neighs at the Captains Shouts and Thunder of the 


| q | | N He pants with Tumults of ſevere Delight; 
| His ſprightly Blood an even Courſe diſdains, 
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3 Dot thou wich Thunder arm the generous Hort 
bo ervousLimbs, orSwiftneſs for the Courſe 
EF” Fleet as the Wind he ſhoots along the Plain, 

| 5 * And knows no Check, nor hearsthe N 
ks fiery Eye-balls formidably bright 
bort a fierce Glory, and a dreadful Light, 


oo 


ö * [Ground 
He bounds, and prancing paws the 3 


1 : ke snufß the promis d Battel fro =. abr, [We 1 


| "0 Rous'd with the noble Din, and MartialSight, 


3 Pours from his Heart, and Charges in his Vein 
He braves the Spear, and mocks the twangingBoy 
| Demands the es and 10 on the . 
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And weigh our 
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i a We Wretched, once, like thy Archangels, Bright, 
Aͤre caſt down headlong with diminiſh'd Light. | 
So Meteors fall, þnd' a0 Wey Abwhwards fl, | 
. eg _ D rain in of 7 * W 2 and _ 
[ Tuen let that other ſmoother Face of thine; 


The Sun of Mercy; take its turn and ſhine. 
If not alone, at leaſt to mix Allays, nd 
2 And fireak thy Juſtice mmm 
To ſee and. piey our Diſtreſs; for oh! 
| As Hou rt exalted, © our Condit tion's Slow. 
mannes, Eſtates, our Temple and our — 
Which Heav n and Pirthright dong had ma 
3 To barb'rous Nations now are fall na Prey, 9. fn 
And we from all we loxe, e tom aw :! 
| Thus eariy Opa S xrhilſt our Fathers N 12 


We know no Comfort, they no Comfort give: 
a ÿ 2 engllapy 
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bt, Our Mothers e but Widow nde Chains * 
. Nor wediock, and of all their Nuptial Gains 
None of the Mather but the Pangy 1 remains. 
18 wid wane, «we With — ed. 
And fainting, wander for our gcedful e 44 
Where Wolves and Tygers ronnd in Amiſh hey = 
\nd Hofts withnaked Swords ſt dthreatninghyg 
3ut keener -Hunger,. more. a Bet 1 | of Prey, 
More ſharp than theſe; more ravenous thanthey 
[our bitter Wa, 


Thro ee Wolves, and. Tygers Fefe 
N 

he — and Beaſts, and ey ry Haun N 
Don /n to the meaneſt inſects Heay'n deſ err * 
0 be the Slaves of Man, were always free 

Of Waters, Woads, and common Air; but wen 
Je Slaves, and Beaſts, and more than Inſects Y 
| Jr half-born wanton on the Hooks of Miles ans od 
Are 
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- Are glad to buy the Leaving: they can ſpare 
* * * . and * more common Air, 
* | = Fe h VI | 
L  WithLoads of Chains our Foes purſue uw 
[ 1 ö And lug our aking Necks beneath their Yoke: : 
No Intermiſſion gives the Weary Breath, ''' I. 
. | Z But endleſs Drudging drags us on to Death, 
| Our Cries aſcend, and like a Trumpet Mow 
All Egypt and Aria hear our Woe: 
5 He re, Nights we labour; there, whole 
A: jd barely earn the heartleſs Bread we N 
VII. 5 
Our old Fore-Fathers ſinn' d, and are no 3 Fro 
Theypawn'd their Children to defray their Score. 
L Thrice happy they! by Death from Suffering freed Ben 
! 7 Bur all our Fathers Scourges laſh their Seed. Pur 
| Vengeance, at which great Zions Entrails ſhakes, l 
Shoots thro? the inmoſt of the Soul, and rakes, Non 
RR: , --. Where 
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Where Pridelurks deepeſt, there we feel dur a” 1 
ir, WF Our Slaves are Maſters, and our Menials reign. 
hilt we unreſcu'd ſend our Cries around, 
ke, I To ſeek Relief, but no Relief is found e | 
: VIII. 1 8 "4 
Look on 3 3 I 
Pale Famine; ſtaring in the meagre N [FO * wb 3 
he driving Tempeſt lets its Fury go, n „ : 
Wand pours upon us, ina Burſt of Woo. = 
he Signs of conſcious Guilt our Brows ien 1 
Black as our din, and harden'd as our Heart. A 
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From gZion's Mount the humble Matrons 8 iT - 
re. wich mournful Eccho's, Judos Maids reply; '' _ 
ed, Peneath our haughty Foes deſtructive Hands 
Por Great Ones fall; not ſacred Age withitarids  _ 
xcirimpiousScoffs;ourYouth,in bloomy Prime. 

ompell d, ſubmit to their indecent 2 Rep FI 


ind Children whelm'd with Labour, fallb fore” 
- Thus 
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Thus Prince and People, Infancy. and ages. 

Promiſeuous Objects of an impious Rage, 

But ſerve to haunt us whereſoe' er we 80. 16 

1 Wich horrid — of Univerſal Woe. | 

of . 75 

EF — thore in; 2h Council ſit, WB 
Nor young in Conforta of her Muſick meet; - | 11 
Such fooliſk Change fond Profligates devife, Mc 
The Old turn Singers, and the Young nate, » o 
Perverted Order ro Cbnfuſion runs, r 
And all th ĩnverted Muſich ends. in-Groans; 2 Wa 


„ A. OE” 


Zion, thy ancient Glories are decay'd, E. 
\| Thy Eawrels witber, and thy Garlands fades > . 
Y Oh Wen tis thou haſh thy —— Re 


Tis Zim then, tis ha we nin 

For her we grieve, for Zjev i is 90 More: 
Our Eyes condoſe in Tears, and jdintiy bt 

Sibel che Azgoilh of an;aking Hear; 


Dy AWS 4110 s. 
Who can | Krait to ſee che woful Sight; 


All Nations Eray, and the World's Pelighy 


Now grown a Defart, 'where the Foxes range, 


And howling Wolves lament the diſmal Change. 2 
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But the firm Footſtool of thy Throne fall de 

Ti unſhaken Baſe of fix'd Eternity, ; "ITY 
Great God! by thee muſt we forſaken fas FEY 
Or loſt for ever, in Oblivion d, MI 
Turn but to us, O Lord, -w &'ll nil oY 
Ah! once reſtore the Joys of ancient Days: 
Een tho? we ſeem the Ouxeaſts o f thy. Corn" 


Refuſe of Death, and Gleanings of dhe Wars. © ” 
Reſume the Father, and let Sinners know. 4 


Thy Mercy's greater then thy People's Wos. 
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AY, lovely „ Off ſpring of the le., 

7 80 ſweetly fair, ſo richly | pays 2! 277” fr 
" Say, where a Flow'r ſo beauteous grows, mo 
| Or whence thy baliny Odour flows. 1 
such balmy Odour is not bound, ' 

On Inuian nor Arabian Ground: 

A Store of ſuch a rich Perfume 31S % 
| Muſt from Belindd's Boſom come; 
Thence, thence ſuch Sweets a are ſpread abroad 
| As T3 be Incenſe for a God. TOS 


But 
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But while, ſweet Gift, thy Glories laſt, 
0 Which; Ol tho“ great muſt rin 
Shew, by thy Beauties and Perfumes,... 3 
Shew fair Belinda how ſhe blooms. 
Put on thy Charms, thy. faireſt Dres, 
And when they all are on, confeis 
How much they all than hers 2 144 2715 
- If Then by a ſudden fwift Dec ö 
Let all thy Beauties fade away, 6 
And let her in thy Glaſs | deſcry 
How 1 * Beauty a 11:4] 
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on 1 7 
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And lo 1 and fades, and. Foe, 
And with faint Sweets: perfumes the Skies. IT A 
t folds its Leaves, and ſheds its Hue, oy 
| Tho? while *twas Yours it charm'd the View 
As when it in the Garden grew. 


d 
The fragrant Flow'rs of Eden ſo 
zu In Paradiſe would only grow; 
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So the ſweet-ſmelling Indian Flow'ts, 
Grievd when they leave thoſe happy Oy Tr 
Sicken and uy nie in ves. 


61 ds; as once I did, no more 
Deride th* Ag ypriens, that adote 

| The rifing Herb and blooming Flow t 
Now, now their Convert I will be, 

O lovely Flow'r, to weakly thee. . 
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But if thot'rt one of their ſad Train, F 
That dy'd for Love, and cold Diſdain; 
That, chang d by ſome kind Paying . Pow'r, 

A Lover onee, art now a Flow'ry 1 ts 
1 0 pity me, O weep my Care, 18 31 ee 
A thouſand, thouſand Pains I bear, 
Y FE love, I dic thro' ſad Deſpair. | |_| 
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\ VL MO% one Third of the Peliniey Land, 
8 Whoſe little Space indulgent Nature W 0. 
For all the Pleaſures of a ſweet Retreat 
And here has bounteous Fortune fix'd my Seat: 
Here Oer the Grounds apleaſing Verdure ſpreads, | a 
And the bright Streams enamel all the Meads; 1 
Here Corn and Wine enrich the fruitful Fields, 
And the kind Soil the luſcious Olive yields: 
Tho' now the raging Dog-Star mounted high 
Cleaves the  parch'd Earth,and blaſts the fultry SRy; 
Ss; 1 4 —— | 


vid, 
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120 Miſcellaneous YOEMS and 
Yet ſhady Groves, where a refreſhing Breeze If 


In gentle Whiſpers fans the nei Ni 
And Rivlets which/in various Windings run Sj 
Rebate che fierce Approaches of the Sun. 5 I. 
Fs ar offi 18 the fair Author of my Flame! W 


Vet ardent Love is here, and Love is Rill the ſame, re 
Curs'd be the Man who taught us firſt to Rove, H 
If we we muſt thus abandon all we Love; 5 Al 
There's no ſupporting of your Abſence "_ 5 
| Tho? Paradiſe was open ' d all the Want £4 
I'd ſooner a Celeſtial Orb forgo, 11 154 
Than gain it, by ſo vaſt a Loſs. as yu?!,łjñt 
But with a Miſtreſs? charming Preſence bleſt 274 T 
With Pleaſure might the rugged Alps be paſt, 
eur Baile Gre, and Nee ele >. 
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With y you Ju Pa truſt my 8 Sails to en Wind; N 
To Seyllo s Rock, Charybdis Gulph reſign'd Pi 
Il and caſt all Fear of future Ils behind: 4 ho 
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r al the blufrring Winds hou'd ſwell the Ses, 
ees, Nor intervening Gods their Rage appeaſe, 
Since bold Leander brav'd their loud Alarms, 
The Light extinet which led to Heros Armsg 
Wow'd you thoſe ſnowy Arms around me caſt 
ne Ira bear them all, and graſp m) Tieaſure fiſt. A | 
e, Here; tho' luxuriant Vines oppreſs the Land, 


And Rivers ebb and flow, when we command; 
Tho? univerſal Nature ſeems to ſmile, 
Scarce can I Wax! [ view my natiye Soil: 


Oer &. ythian Wilds; and Caucuſus I rove; 


Pre 4 


All, without you, muſt Rocks. d Deſarts prove. 


rees can en joy their Loves —a anElm the Vine, 


Theſe I behold in Mric:;Emmbraces twine ; * 
[Mine * 


hy then, ye cruel Powers, am I divorc'd from 


\bſence, youſwore, ſhou'd ne'er diſturb our Joys, 
d,) y me you ſwore, and by my Stars, your Eyes. 

| iel 2s Autumnal Leaves are Female Vows, 

Shook and diſpers'd with ev'ry Wind that blows ! | 


Or if my Paſſion thay deſerve your Pains, | 
Ohhaſte away«-Let your ſwift Chariot move, 
As if *twas born upon the Wings of Love: 
Then, as you paſs, let Mountains Homage pay, 
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Eret deſires to know the wondrots Cauſe) 
+ Why Arethafa now 6 Feuntzin flows. 00 5 
The Streams theic Murmurs huſh'd and flens 
noſe Goddeſs, ſtrait appear d above the Flootly | 
ind dry'd the Ses. green Treſſes of her Head, 

1 End told Alpheus ancient Love, and aid. 


gd n EM S ana 
of th⸗ ee Train, 
: That: ne'er. drew 3 nor darted Spear 1 in vait 
None bent more eagerly the Toils to ſet, 
: To chaſe the Boar, or Pathleſs Woods to beat 
And tho' no Toys, no Dreſs I made my * 
Tho bold; yet was I fill reputed Fair. 
Our Female Arts! ſcorn' d, preventing Praiſe 
And ho Mcbeht! it ev'n; a Crime to pleaſe. 
1611 % S Not ht BEET 0 1 
One "Til as from Seymphatus? Wood I came, 
Hor with the Chace, the Sun encreas'd wy. Flame 
Unruffled in its Courſe a Flood I ſpy d. 
So calm, ſo ſmooth, it ſcarcely' ſeem'd to. olide 
Io. deep, a and yet ſo clear, that ev? ry Stone, 
W ith borrow'd Luſtre, from the bottom ſhone: Up 
The pendent Banks with hoary Willows crown! 


Diffus'd a ſweet, 10 Shade W 
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came, and:inthe Brin my! oot1 ge, 9 2 
hen to the Knee in dimpling Curls ſlippd; \ 
or cooPd, upon a Hough my Veil l hung g 
ind, on the Bank my airy: Darm ats flung⸗ | 
to the bounding Tyde I naked lea: 
nd as I frisx d and wanton in the Deep 7077 
\midit the bubbling Flood ſurpriz d I her 
\ hollow gurgling Noiſe, and ſtruck with F. ear 1 
rie d, and ruſhing made the nearer e 
hen riſing from his' Waves Alpheus —_ 
Sh! whither, vdritbuja'! doſt'thou m_ — n ” 
hither! he: en en an eager on 
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bl I was, che: my Cloiths I fled; rg 
Upon the other Hank my Cloaths were _— 

e more did' he with raging Paſfion burn, 

aked he thought me fitter for his Turn. 
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As the Dove trembling from che Faulcon * | 


As lis fleet Wings th? approachi ! 
So haſten d I. ſo he purſu'd his Prine. 20, mL 
Thro' the Menalies Groves ꝗ; ſpad my Flight; 
And gain'd withiweary' Steps Grllens's Height. 
Nor ſyrifier ha, bug of ſuperior Hoe 
To lengthen out che long, lahotivus Courſe, -/ 
Vet over ſhaggy Hills wich Brakes o'erſpread, 
And | CEAGEY Racks and deſart Wilds J led. 
Before my Feet I ſaw a monſtrous Shade. 
| Unleſs my Fear that frightful Phantom made. 

_ Howe'er his founding Steps ond puffing Breal 
That fann'd my Treſſes, frighted me to Death. 
| Spent; with the Labour of the Flight, Fa 

Fm caught! Diena ] ob! thy Huptreſs aid; - 
Help jz-Diſlxefs rhe. Nymph bat us d to bee. 


Thy Bows: thy 'Quixer, and thy pointed Spear. Fo 
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The Goddeſs heard my Pray t, and: | 
panting Body merry. | Bhroud 
an Sor at 29000k. N 
Ur Here oak 1 _— "Nas icht, * 


. Net fill impatient: tp purſue dhe Flight. 
nie h bee lon ih cake, : 
ud Kok Eule! ries. 1 


3 12 
Ton me e what Strength! what Life didt t en re- 


omore, than to the Lamb, that hears withPain p Pain 
Pre V2 4 01 
he bowling Wolf around thi Encloſure rove, . 


„ 


et from i its helpleſs Mother dares not move. 
or went he on, but kept the Cloud and Place ; $ 
or he my Foorſteps cou'd no further trace. J 
Per all my Limbg an oozing Sweat appears, 

bly weeping Eyes pour. out a Flow of Tears. f | | 
1g azure Drops my dewy | Hairs diſtil, 

rom — Pore deſcends a trickling Rl. 
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Fm alkafloat * Vet oonſcious of 
Id bis Form Divine n 
vd his Streams to mix with mine. 
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And where! mov d iny Foot a Current flows 
Nay, ſooner than I now the Change _ 


igt 
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— the Ground. 
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time I ray d unmix'd with Briny Waves 
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"HE fair Suse flourifi'd. in is ;Reignz - 
Of all the Virgi ins of the Sylvan Train, 
None taught the Trees a nobler Race to bear, 
or more improv d the Vegetable Care. 
o her the ſhady Grove, the flow'ry Field, _ 


(yields 
he Streams and F ountains, no Delights cou d 
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To lawleſs Sylvans all Acceſs dend. Pov 


= - And old %u, youthful in Decay, 


5 130 — Boss ut. 


Twas all her Joy the ripening Fruits to tend, f 
2 And view the Boughs with happy Burthens bend. 1 

No Dart ſhe wielded, but a Hook did bear, MB 
To lop the Growth of the luxuriant Vear, V 
To decent Form the lawleſs Shoots to bring, IT 

And teach th obedient Branches where to ſpring. A. 
Now the eleft Rind inſerted Grafts receives, U 
And yields an Off. ſpring more than Nature gives; O 
Now ſliding Streams the thirſty Plants renew, oft 
And feed their Fibres with _ Dew. 


Theſe Cares alone her Virgin Breaſt 8 
Averſe from Venus and the Nuptial Joy; don 
Her private Orchards walld on ev'ry fide; - nc 


How oft the Sacre and the wanton Fun, 
Who haunt the Foreſts or frequent the Lawns, 
The God whoſe Enſign ſcares the-Birds of Prey 
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Imploy' their Wiles and unavailing Care, 
id. To paſs the Fences, and ſurprize the Fair? _ - 
But moſt Vertumnus did his Love profeſs, 
With greater Paſſion, but with like Succeſs; 
To gain her Sight, a thouſand Forms he Wears, . 
ng. And firſt a Reaper from the Field appears, | 
Sweating he walks, while Loads of golden Grain 
es; No ercharge the Shoulders of the ſeeming Swain. 
Oft o'er his Back a crooked Scythe is laid, 
nd Wreaths of Hay bisSun-borin Temples ſhades 
Df: in his harden d Hand a Goad he bears, 
Like one who late unyok'd the ſweating Steers. 
Sometimes his Pruning-hook correRs the Vines, 
\nd the looſe Straglers to their Ranks confines. 
ow gath ting what the bounteous Year allows, 
e pulls ripe Apples from the bending Boughs. 
5, N Soldier now, he with his Sword appœars; 
rep Fiſher next, his trembling Angle bears, 3 
N K 4 Each | 3 


2 


"3 2 M iſcellaneous Po E M 8 and 
Each Shape he varies, aaa each Art he tries, 
On her 1 Charms t to feaſt his fonging — 


1 Female Form at laſt Vertumnus wears, 
| With all the Marks of rewrend Age appears, . 
His Temples thinly ſpread with filver Hairs. 
Prop d on his Staff, and ſtooping as he goes, | | 
A painted Mitre ſhades his furrow'd Brows. / 
The God, in this decrepit Form array d, | F 
= The Gardens enter'd, and the Fruits ſurvey'd 0 A 
And Jhρα⁰̈v Ton! (he thus addreſs'd the Maid) % Y 
W 7/bo e Charms as far all other Nymphs ont pine, ID 
As other Gardens are excell'd by thine? 
Then kiſs'd the Fair; (his Kiſſes warmer grow Ne 
Than ſuch as Women on their Sex beſtow.) D- 
Then plac'd beſide her on the flow? ry Ground, | 
Beheld the Trees with Autumn's Bounty crown'd;FY A 1 


Ar 


id, 
mA thouſand court you, tho? they court in vain 


A 
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An Elm was near, to whoſe Embraces led, 


The curling Vine her ſwelling Cluſters ſpread; 
He view'd their twining Branches with Delight, 
And prais'd the Beauty of the I. 2 


| Yet this tall Elm; "9M his Vine the ſaid) 
Had ſtood neglected and a barren Shade; m 
And this fair Vine, but that her Arms ſurround | | 
Her marry'd Elm, had crept along the Ground. 
Ah beauteous Maid, let this Example move 
Your Mind, averſe from all. the Joys of Love. 


Nas 1 | — 1 
Deign to be low d, and ew ry Heart ſubdue! 12 


What Nymph cou d e er attract ſuch Crowds as 


Not ſhe whoſe Beauty urg'd the Centaur s Arms, 
Ulyſes Queen, nor Helen's fatal Charms. 
Ev'n now, when ſilent Scorn i is all they gain; 


1 K 
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A chouſand Sylvans, Demigods, and Gods, 
That haunt our Mountains and our Alban Woods 
Hut if you l proſper, mark what Ladvife, 
Y 1 Whom Age and long Experience render wiſe, 


And one whoſe tender Care is far above ö 
All that theſe Lovers ever felt of Love, 

Car more than e'er can by your ſelf be gueſt) 

Fix on Vertumnus, and reject the reſt. 

] 5 For his firm Faith I dare ingage my own, 

| | 7 Scarce to Himſelt, himſelf is better known. 

1 To diſtant Lands Fertamnus never rovess 

i Like you, contented with his Native Groves; 

1 Nor at firſt ſight, like moſt, admires the F air; 
For you he lives; and you alone ſhall ſhare 

Hos laſt Affection, as his early Care. 

| 0 Beſides, he's lovely far above the reſt, 

With Youth Immortal and with Beauty bleſt. 


T5 09 


Add, 


ods. 


id, 
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Add, that he varies ev'ry Shape with eaſe, 
And tries all Forms, that may Pomans D 


. 


But what ſhou'd moſt excite a mutual Flame, mw 
Your Rural Cares, and Pleaſures, are the ſame. | 


To him your Orchards early Fruits are due, 
(A pleaſing Off ring when tis made by you; ) 
He values theſe; but yet (alas) complains, 


| That till the beſt and deareſt Gift remains. 


Not the fair Fruit that on yon' Branches glows. 


With that ripe red th' Autumnal Sun beſtows, 2 


Nor taſtful Herbs that in theſe Gardens riſe, 
Which the kind Soil with milky Sap ſupplies; 
You, only you, can move the God's Deſire: | 
Oh crown ſo conſtant and ſo pure a Fire! 


Let ſoft Compaſſion touch your gentle Mind g 
Think, tis Vertumnys begs you to be kind!” - 


80 may no Froſt, when early Buds appear, 
Deſtr oy the Pr omiſe of the vonthful Vear; h : 


= Nor | 
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136 Miſcellaneous POEMS. and 
Nor Winds, when firſt your florid Orchard blows 
Shake the light Bloſſoms from their blaſtedBoughs 


1 


This when the various God had urg'd in vain, 
e ſtrait aſſum'd his Native Form again; 
Such, and ſo bright an Aſpect now he bears, 
As when thro Clouds th? emerging Sun appears, 


And thence exerting his refulgent Ray, 
Diſpels the Darkneſs and reveals the Day. 


i Force he prepar'd, but check'd the raſh Deſign; 


= For when, appearing in a Form Divine, 

| The Nymph ſurvey'd him, and beheld the Grace 
. Of charming Features and a youthful Face, 

A ſudden Paſſion in her Breaſt did move, ri 
And the warm Maid confeſs'd a mutual Love. [*< 
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. 4 
hs | 
You UN ry 1 "La v 
828 WITH THE 
Works of VOITURE.. 5 
Ars, 225 | SY 
By the ſame Hand. 
0; 


N theſe gay Thoughts the Loyes and Graces | 
L ine, 


W And all the Writer lives i in ev ry Line; ; 


is eaſie Art may happy Nature ſeem, 
rifles themſelves are Elegant in him. 


- ure to charm all was his peculiar F ate, 


ho without Flatt'ry pleasꝰd the Fai air and Great; ; 
Still with Eſteem no leſs convers'd than read; 
iti Wit well natur d, and with Books well-bred; 


0 His 


133 25 Porns and 
His Heart, his Miſtreſs and his Friend aid ſhare; 
His Time, the Muſe, the Witty, and the Fai, 
Thus wiſely careleſs, innocently gay, 
Chearful, he play'd the Trifle, Life, away, 
Till Death ſcarce felt did o'er his Pleaſures creep 
As ſiniling Infants ſport themſelves to Sleep: 
Ev'n Rival Wits did Yozture's Fate deplore, 
And the Gay mourn'd who never mourn'd before 
The trueſt Hearts for Voiture heav'd with Sigh 
uf 
ou 
y r 
ad 


ar! 


Vioiture was wept by all the brighteſt Eyes; 
be Smiles and Loves had dy din Poiture $Deat 
| But that for ever in his Lines they breath. 


Let the ſtrict Life of graver Morrals de 
A long, exact, and ſerious Comedy, 


ut! 
In ev'ry Scene ſome Moral let it teach, el] 


And, if it can, at once both Pleaſe and Preach ut t 
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et mine, like Voiture's, « gay Farce appear, 

and more Diverting ill than Regular, <© 
lave Humour, Wit, a native Euſe and Grave; ; 5 
o matter for the Rules of Time and place. : 
riticks in Wit, or Life, as hard to pleaſe, / T 


ew write to thoſe, and none can live to theſe. 


Too much your Sex is by their Forms confin d, 
vere to all, but moſt to Womankind; 8 f 
uſtom, grown blind with Age, muſt en * : 
eau our Pleafure is a Vice, but not your Pride; 

y nature yielding, ftubborn but for Fame; 
ade Slaves by Honour, and made Fools byShame, 
arriage may all thoſe petty Tyrants chace, A 
ut ſets up One, a greater, im their Place; 
ell might you with for Change, by thoſe accurſt, 


eachffut the laſt Tyrant ever proves the worſt. 


. . ” Still 
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Still i in Conſtraint your ſuff r ring Sex remains, 
Or boundin formal, or in real Chains; 
Whole Years neglected for ſome Months ador{ 
The fawning Servant turns a haughty Lord; 
Ah quit not the free Innocence of Life! 
For the dull Glory of a virtuous Wife! 
Nor let falſe Shows, or empty Titles pleaſe ; 


Aim not at Joy, but reſt content with Eaſe, 


The Gods, to curſe Pamela with her "IP rs 
Gave the gilt Coach and dappled Flanders Mare 


The fhining Robes, rich Jewels, Beds of State, 4 
And to compleat her Bliſs, a Fool for Mate. 
She glares in Balle, Front-boxes, and the Ring 7 
A vain, unquiet, glitt'ring, wretched Thing! Wo 
Pride,Pomp,and State but reach her outwardPart ls 


She ſighs, and is no Dutcheſs at her Heart, 


Bu 


r 
R 
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3 But, Madam, if the Fates withſtand, and you 


\re deſtin'd Hymen's willing Victim too, 
ruſt not too much your now reſiſtleſs Charms, 


ord 
hoſe, Age'or Sickneſs, ſoon or late, diſarms; 


ood Humour only reaches Charms to laſt, 
Still makes new Conqueſts, and maintains the paſt: 


4 


Love, rais'd on Beauty, will-like That decay, 
Dur Hearts may bear its ſlender Chain a Day, 
\s flow? ry Bands in Wantonneſs are worn; 
555 
ares 


\ Morn ng's Pleaſure, and at Evening torn: 


This binds in Ties more eaſie, bh more ſtrong, 


ate, Erne n Heart, and only holds} It t long. 


] 
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Tnus * Voitures early Care gil ſhone the ſame, 
ng! 
Part 


— 


ind Monthauſier was only chang'd in Name ; 
dy this, ev'n now they live, ev'n now they charm, 
heir Wit ſtill * and their F _ {till 
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No crown 
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d while wichSmiles his happy Lines you view 


And finds a fairer Rawboiiller in you. 


aſt thoſe Lo 


Ami 


— 
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ir'd his Muſe, 


now peruſe, 
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tis our Author's Pride, 


j 


of Bretas 
ving, 
Still to charm thoſe who charm the World beſide 
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And dead as li 


The brighteſt Eyes of France 


The brighteſt Eyes 


$4” - 
— — "RC > — EE 8 — 2 
3 
* 5 Ix SE 4 
„ antes oy 8 _ — 3 — — —= * - £ 
— = Eg Sri — — . ͤͥ ˙—ů Oe EA Dn ie a OT 
_ AN ISLA EE —— — _— - — r , . . . HIE EI — 
— ——— 3 8 2 8 A ln — aL 


3 4 a4 * 5 — _ — — A 6 a * * 2 * N 1 8 * ä 9 2 * * — 8 
* 9 e 2 3. SS all TY * n . "GRID * hag NEE n , Ps. x = 8 3 . 

— < E af 2 * 2 9 6 HE FE OY, 7 WC 2 7 N 23 . 2m 

. Pd. N 4 «3-2... kk. 3 5 2 - ' 

* Y be x 8 2 1 * of * 5 >; — _ N » 71 + 
. x A * - bx we > 72. 425 4 f * 7 
0 0 8 N a 3 ; 7 ; A 
* * ] 0 g 
* I; 4 Y & J 


r 


1 L 3 x N 0 "IF . i 
— * ** v7 we £ 4 "? . 83 . ” - 
1 * a + oP £ 7 ( 4 I * N - 
a . 2 * 4 kt + » 4 — * 
* . ” h - * 9 v 5 
N 5 ». 6 i 1 . * h * , oy 2 * mn p : : 
6 . — * 7 Ping - 9 
2 R - 
jſt „ 
f 4 Pa - * i 4 EA 4 
k -4 8 1 7 4 by 4 - 8 6 7 ” F: .* , 4 — » a 
C - Fs Be, — 23 4 4 WW.” * F . F FAY * 2 RE. 3 | 
þ * , * 9 * o _—__ 5 ; 2 
i 
OPIES W VN Id 0g | - 
* ; i 4 : G IM as 1 ** * 4 b — 2 - f 1 ee : re —_— 2 * q 1 
" : ? 7 — 6 * 12 ” Y yy l 


WRITT EN a 


le, ome Years ſince in Imitation of the Style of 
= Fx Two Perſons of. Qualiy 


. the Fan Hand. 
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o SILEN CE. 

Lenco! Cooewal,with Eternity; | 
” Thaw wert &'er Nature firſt began to be, | 
was one valNothing,AllandAIl ſlept faſti in thee. £ 
| = 


ide, 


* 


Thine was theSway, eber Heav'n was form'd r 


E tful Thought con 7d Creation s Birt 
er frui ful hug ht co cely — 


w 08 Midwife, Wi, ord gave Aid, and ſpoke the Infant | 
III. A 


WOE IS 4 


14% Miſcellanetus POwMNs and | 
Then various Elements againſt thee join'd, ; 


x 
__ 


7 
In one more various Animal combin'd 5 


[kind Ml. 
And fram'd the clam” rous Race. of buſie Human 7 


W. 
The Ton gue moy'd gently firſt, and Speech wa 


[low 
7 "TW wran gling ei cience taught itNoiſe and Show, 
And wicked Mit aroſe, thy moſt abuſive Foe. 


But Rebel Wit deſerts thee ft i in vain; 
| Loft in the Maze of Words; he turns again, 
eignl 
| And ſeeks : a ſurer State, and courts thy eat Tt 
vi 
 Aiced Senſe thou kindly of ſet free, 


Oppreſs d with Argumental Tyranny, 5 
And routed Rees finds a ſafe Retreays in thee, 


1 
F 
us 


ur SL i woe vn. wit 


| "i thee 18 private modeſt Dubiefi lies, 


7 in thy Bbſom lurks in Thought's Diſguiſe | 
Nats westen and Cheat of all are 4 
i | vet tliy Indulgence is by both c confelt : 7 

[low, 


Ne Fol. EY by thee: lies ſleeping in the Breath"! 
bod di, in thee ar aſt that u _—Y 


N 4 IX. | 
Hlence, she Knave 'sRepure, che Whore's een 
ame, 
The only Honour of the withing Dame! is 


[Fame. 


Thy wehen of wen thee a kind of. \ 


But co dt chou ſcize fomeTongries 3 
HowChurch and Mat wou'd be oblig dtochee? 2 


[de? 
—_ andxBar, how welcome wou'dſt thou 
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by XI. 
* 1 evhntbere, } fubraſivelywithdeaw 


From Rights of Subjvifr, and che Poor Mar' 


[Laws 


; -Thenpottpons Sente reigns, and Mills rhei. 


Paſt Services of Friends, good Deeds of Foes 
What Fa rites gain, . and what- "Exchequer 


3 [owes 


b forgetful Aron and in thy Arms repoſe 
it; Religion of the . 
"The: e Courtier' ee | 


+ The Parſon's Cant, che Lawyer's Sophiſtry, 
e. Critick'g Weſt; all end in thee 
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Be. ye Cle and ee e 
Coeur Writes on, and will far ver vxiteʒ 
The heavieſt Muſe. the ſwiſreſt Courſe has NO | 
As Clocks run faſteſt when moſt Lead is en. 
hat tho? no Hees aromi your Geadle flaw, 13 
Nor on your Lips diftilFd their golden Dew? | | 
et have we oft diſcover d in their ſtead, 
\ Swarm of Drones;thatbuiz*dabout your Head. 2] 
Whenyou, like Orphens,: br ke the warbling Lyre, 
utentive Blocks ſta ſtand round you, and admire. . - 
L > 1 ws 1 


Siure Baviut copy'd Mævius to the full, 
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Wit, paſt thro” thee, no longer i is the ſame, 
As Meat digeſted takes a diff rent Name; 
But Senſe muſt ſure thy ſafeſt Plunder be, : 
| Since — Reprizals can be made on thee. 
Thus thou may'ſt Riſe, and in thy daring Flight 
| (Tho' ne er ſo weighty) reach a wondrous height; WW þ 


So, ford from Engines, Lead i it ſelf can fly, 
And pondrous Slugs move nimbly thro? the Sky, 


And Cherilus taught Codrus to be dull? 
| Therefore, dear Friend, at my Advice give oe 
This needleſs Labour, and contend no wore, 
To prove a dull Succeſſion to be true, 
Since tis enough we find it ſo in Vou. | 
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8 IR,, 1 0 l 1 
INC E our I/. ently deplores en 
The Bard who ſpread her F ame to diſtant 
ince nobler Pens their mournful Lays ſuſpend 4 
y honeſt-Zeal, if not my Verſe, commend, 
orgive the Poet, and approve the Friend. 3 
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L 3 | Your 


Vor Care had a his flecting Life reſtrain'd, 
One Table fed you, and one Bed contain'd; 
For his dear Sake Ilg reſtleſs Nights you bore, 
| While rat'ling Coughs his heaving Veſſels ore 
| Much was his Pain, but your Affliction more. 

| Oh! had no Summons from the noiſy Gown 
| Call'd thee, unwilling, to the nauſeous. Town, 
Thy Love had o'er the dull Diſeaſe prevaibd, 
Thy Mirth had cur'd where baffled Phyſick fail'd; iſ 4 
But ſince the Will of Head his. Fare derreed, F 
- To thy kind Care my worthleſs Lines ſucceed; 


Fruitleſs our Hopes, tho? pious our Efayss 5 
=. 12 5 3 riend, and mine . T 


Ob might l pie bim in bc ge, Verſe, 80 
Wich Strains like thoſe he ſung on Glo/fer'sblerſe; a 
f But with the mæaner Tribe Im fore d t9:chime, H. 

And wanting Strenth to riſe, deſcend to Rhyme. In 
; With! 


* > WM — 2 * ” * * 
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A, Witt other Fire bis glorious Blewheim fines, . 
And all. the Barte? thuners in his Lines: 

„His nervous Verſe great Buiteas'sStrengthr| wh 
>> WM And Franve to nen & to > Churchill, bends, * 


4 


Oh! various Bard, yowal! our Powecontroul, 
You now diſturb, and now divert the Soul: 
Milton and Buvker in thy Maſe combine, - 
1; J Move the laſt thy manly Beauties thine; 
For as Pve ſeen when Rival Wits contend, 
One gayly charge, one gravely wiſc defend; 
This on quick Turns and Points in vain relies, > 
. This with a Look demure, and ſteddy Eyes, 4 
With dry Rebukes, or ſneering Praiſe replies. 
So thy grave Lines extort 2 juſter Sm, 
Reach Bur lm Fancy, but ſurpaſs his Style: 
He ſpeaks Scarros's low Phraſein humble Strains, 


In Thee the folemn Air of great Cervantes reigns. 
L 4  _ What 
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is M Millen Plates and. 


| What ſoundingLines his abject Themes expreſ, 
Wbt ſhining Words the pompous Shilling dreſs? 
There, there my Cell, immortal made, outvies 
The frailer Piles which o'er its Ruins riſe. 
In her beſt Light the Comick Muſe appears, 
When ſhe, with borrow'd Pride, the Buskin wears 


'So when Nurſe Nokes to act young . tries 

With ſhambling Legs, long Chin, and foolith Eyes; 
With dan gling Hands he ſtrokes ch Imperial Robe, 
And, with a Cuckold's Air commands the Globe; ; 
The pomp and ſound the whole Buffoon diſplay'd, 
And _ Son more Mirth than Gomes: made. 


| F orgive, dear Shade, the Scene my F ally draws 
Thy Strains divert the Grief thy Aſhes cauſe: 
When Orpheus fings the Ghoſts no more ood. 
| But, in his  lulling Mank, loſe their Pain; Nth 
89 


WG 4 


9 4 P 
* N 4 
7 i W 4 3 


1 N 45 4 110 8. s. 1837 
0 charm the Sallies of thy Georgick nue, : 4 1 
calm our Sorrows, and our Joys ny 


ere rural Notes a gentle Mirth inſpire, 
ere lofty Lines the kindling Reader fire, 


ike that fair Tree you praife, the Poem charms, * 


IIS, ools like the Fruit, or like the Juice i it warms." hy 
es, Bleſt Clime, which Vaga's fruitful Streams im. 

| rove 

es; rruriais Envy, and her Caſino's Love; [Proves 
de, Nedſtreak he quaffs beneath the Chianti Vine, 2 


e; Fires Tuſcan yearly for thy Scud more's Wine, G 


d, Ind ev'n his Taſſo would exchange for thine, 
je.. %% „ 


: N \ 


Riſe, viſas; Roſemont; ſee the Blenheim Mafe, 
„Hue dull Conſtraint of monkiſh Rhyme refuſe; ; 
e 0 er the Alps his tow'ring Pinions ſoar, 
hers 1 neyer Engliſh 1 Poet rea ch'd beforg? ; 
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| See mighty „ Connſeller and Pes. 
By turns on Cofero and the Bard attend 
Rich in the Coyns amd eee 
In him he brings a nobler Treaſure home; 


ln them he views her Gods, and Domes den m 


In him the Soul of Rome,and Virgin mighty 
To him for Eaſe retires from Toils of State, 
Not half ſo proud to govern, as tranſlate. 


Qur Fpencer, firſt by Pi ſan Paets taught, WM 
To ustheirTales,theirStyle,andNumbers brougit, 


| To follow ours now Tuſtan Bards deſcend, Wo 


From Philips borrow, tho? to Spencer lend, Iro 
Like Philips too the Yoke of Rhyme diſdain; Iro 
They firſt on Engliſh Bards impor'd. the Chain, 


Firſt by e from un. their Free- 
5 | [dom gain. 


Tyran. 


ts andfubhime; 
e ſay this Chain: the doubafah Senſe decides, | 


ncaa and the Judgement guides; 
mn ſure in needleſs Bonds it Poets tyes, : 


ht 


rocruſtes like, the Az or Wheel applies, 

To lopthe mangled Senſe, or ſtretch ĩt intoſiae: 
\t beſt a Crutch chat lifts the weak along, 
Jupports' the feeble, but retards the ſirongs | 
nd the chance Thoughts, whengovern'd by the 
Wi riſe to-Vultian, or deſcend to Profe. Ges 


Var Judgnen,Phivips,rol'd with — = 


You us'd no curbhing Rhyme, the Muſe to ſtay, 
Fo ſtop.her Fury or diaecꝭ her Way. 

Thee on the Wing thy uncheck d Ws bore, | 
Wo wanton freely, or ſecurely ſoay. 


$ the ftrevel@ Cord the Shackle-Dancer tries, 
V prom to fall as impotent to riſe; 
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| When freed he moves, the ſturdy Cable bend, 
He mounts with Pleaſure, and ſecure a W. 
Now dropping ſeems to ſtrike the diſtant From ve 
Now high in Air his n * rebound. 


r. 


Rail on, ye Triflers, who to 1 repair 
For new Lampoons, freſn Cant, or modiſh' Air 
Rail on at Milfon's Son, who wiſely bold 
Rejects new Phraſes, and reſumes the old; .. 
Fhus Chaucer lives in younger Spencer's sen, 
In Maro's Page reviving Ennius reighs ; 
The ancient Words the Majeſty 1 
And make the Poem venetably great: 

So when the Queen in royal Habit's ne of. 1 
Old myſtick Emblems grace th Imperial Veſt, þ 
Andin Elizd's Robes all Auna ſtands confeſt. 


A haughty Bard to Fame by Volumes rais'd, 
At Dick's, and Bat/an's,and thto' Smithfieldprais'd, . 


a1 ATI ONS. - wy 0 
ries out aloud . Bold Oxford Bard other 5 
Vith rugged Numbers to torment my Ear; 

et not like thee the heavy Critick ſoars, 

t paints in Fuſtian, or in turn deplores; 915 

ith Bunya#'s Style profanes heroic 3 | 
Lo the tenth Page lean Homilies prolongs; ne 
For far fetch'd Rhymes makes puzled Angels daran, 
And in low Proſe dull Lucifer complain; 

His envious Muſe by native Dullneſs curſt, 

ns, Damns the beſt Poems, and contrives the worſt. 


: 2 3 
. : 2 — - 5 


Beyond his Praiſe or Blame thy Works prevail, 
Compleat where Dryden and thy Milton fail; 
reat Milton's Wing on lower Themes ſubſides, 
And Dryden oft in Rhyme his Weakneſs hides; 
You ne'er with jingling Words deceive the Ear, 
And yet, on humble. Subjects, great appear. 
x71 ws i Thrice 


. 1 
So on che cuneful ergarits's'T 3 
The lf ning Nymphs, and raviſh'd Heros hu 
But Cittsand Fops the Heay'n-bornMouſfick bla 
And:bawl, and hiſs, and damn her into Fame; 
Like her ſweet Voice is thy harmonious Song, 
As high, as ſweet, as eaſie, and as ſtrong. —_ 


Ohl had relentingHeav'n prolong'd his Dail 
The tow'ring Bard had ſung in nobler Lays, - 
How the aſt Trumpet wakes the lazy Dead, 
How Saints aloft the Croſs triumphant ſpread; 
— want happy Regione how, 

d Sawing ae 
| And Saints rejoyce above, and Sinnershow! de⸗ 


well might he ſing the Day he could not fear, * 
And paint the Glories he was ſure to wear. 


5 TM Aan sbs 2 


Oh beſt of Friend x vill ne er abe dient Va: - 4 
['o our juſt, Vora che haples, Youth rewwrp? , 4 
uſt he no are divert the $edij Day? - 2:04 nt 55 
cc parkbagThoughtsiuqntique Wa Mi 
Vo more to harmleſs Irony deſcend, 

Vo noiſ Fook 4. grave Attention lend, 
or merry Tales with dpd 
V more in falſe patherick Phraſe complain 
Pf Dales Wit, her Charms, and her Dias: 
ho now ſha Ged-like Aone's Fame diffuſe?) 


* 


, now our Tuners glorious Fee gal rel 
a0 lov'd be ldd, and how deplor d he felle 
Wow, while the troubled Elements around, |. 
arth, Water, Air, the ſtunging Dina —__ 
a | rough Streams of Smoaks and adverſeFice.he : 


Yhile eee, 


1 


| ; ; 


lult ſhe, when molt the merits, Want a Muſe? | 1 
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160 Miſceilantous PO EMS and 
How, while the fainting Durtth remotely fire, il c 
And the fam'd Eugenes Tron Troops retire, I B 
In the firſt Front amidſt a laughter'd Pile, 
High on the Mound he dy'd near Great Argyk 
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2 Whom ſhall I find unbyaſs'd in Diſpute, 200 

| Eager t to learn, unwilling to confute? 

. To whom the Labours of my Soul diſcloſe, 
| Reveal my Pleaſure, or diſcharge my Woes! 7 
Ohl in that heav'nly Youth for ever ends 

| The Beſt of Sons, of Brothers, and of F rienk 
| He facred F riendſhip's ſtricteſt Laws obey'd, 
Vet more by Conſcience than byFriendſhip ſ we 
Againſt himſelf his Gratitude maintain'd, : 

By Favours paſt, not future Proſpects ind 
Not rely chuſing 8, tho by all deſir d, 
Tho'l learn'd, not vainz and bumble, * admir' hy 


- 
0 


ud 


W 


WWI | | | 2, Candi 


3 by 5 : F 
; » 0 3 


Candid to all, but to himſelf ſeyere,. _ 
In Humour pliant, as in Life bene Fam | 
A wiſe Content his even Soul ſecur'd, - 
By Want not ſhaken, nor by Wealth allur'd. 
To all ſincere, tho? earneſt to .commend,: | 


Could praiſe a Rival, or condemn a F riend, 
To him old Greece and. Rome were fully. . 1 


[own: 


Their Tongues, their Spirits, and their: Styles his 


ö pieasd the leaſt ſteps of famous Men to view, 
our Authors Works, and Lives, and Souls he knew; 
nds 


Paid to the Learn'd and Great the ſame Eſteem, 
The one his Pattern, and the one his Theme : El 
With equal Judgment his capacious Mind 
arm Pindar's Rage, and Enclid's Reaſon, ond | 
9 judicious Phyſck's noble Art to gain £252! 
1 Drugs and Plants explor'd, alas in win! s 
de Drugs and Planes their drocping Maſter rd | 
or Goodneſs now, nor Learning ought avail'd 5 

L =_ Yer | 


ird 


and) 


"free to the Bard his Churehilys Soul they gere, 
And made od Keorrrthe Life theſes could not fave; 
Ele could he bear unmov'd the fatal Gueſt, 
The Weight that all his fainting Limbs oppreſt, 
TheCorghs that ſtrugled from his wear Breaſt?) 
Could he unmoy'd approaching Death ſuſtain? 
Its flow Advances, an its racking Pain? 
Could he ſerene his weeping Friends ſurvey, - 
In his laſt Hours his eaſie Wit diſplay, F 
Like the Heb kruit he o, delicious ai dere 


— ——— — 


Bui 


Once ciithyBriendslook ia . 
And view the Honours to thy Aſhes paid; 
Some thy lord Duſt in Purian Stones enſhrine, 
Others immortal Epitaphs defigh; .. is 2 Th 
phe gs inen corkine:? 
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5 Even I though flow to touch the painful String, : 
Ve; Awake from Slumber, and attempt to ling. 
Thee, Philips, thee deſpairing } Vaga mourns, 
„und gentle I ſoft Complaints return 
in Dormer laments amidſt the Wars Alarms, 
And Cecil weeps in beauteous Tufton 8 pipes i 
Thee on the Po kind Somerſet deplores, f 
And ev'n that charming Scene his Grief reſtores: 
He to thy Loſs each mournful Air applies, 7 


Mindful of thee on huge 7 aburnus lies, 


But moſt at at at: Tomb his ſwelling — \ 8 


But you, his ang Friends, lament no * CY 
Diſplay his Fame, and not his Fate a id 1 
And let no Tears from erring Pity flow, , 
For One that's bleft above, immortali d below. | 
> 
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y Mr CROMWELL. 


ht, 
When heavy Sleep oppreſs'd my a 


This Viſion did my troubled Mind affrigbt. 
| To Sol expos d there ſtood a riſing ron, 
| W hich' caſt beneath a ſpacious Shade around ; 
| A gloomy Grove of ſpreading Oaks below, 


* . e in whe midſt, and ſilent dead of Nigh 


And various Birds were perch'd on ev'ry Bough: 


I 
19 

| 
£3 . 4 i», 
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Ju | 

| 
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o 


Where murmuring Brooks refreſhing Waters 


© TRANSLATIONS. WF. 

Juſt on the Margin of a Verdant Mead, 
Gpread: 

To ſhun the Heat I ſought. this cool Receſs ; 
But in. this Shade I felt my Heat no leſs: 
When browzing o'er the Flowry Graſs ape | 
A lovely Cow, the faireſt of the Herd; 7 
By ſpotleſs White diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt; 
Whiter than Milk from her own Udders preſt, 
Whiter than falling, or, the driven Snow, 
Before deſcending Miſts can make it flow. 
She with a luſty Bull, her happy Mate, 
Delighted, on the tender Herbage ſate; . 
There, as he crops the Flowers, and chews the ud, 
Feaſting a ſecond Time upon his Food, | 
His Limbs with ſudden Heavineſs oppreſs'd, 
He bends his Head, and ſinks to pleaſing Reſt. 
A noiſie Crow, cleaving the liquid Air, e 


Thrice with lewd Bill peck de off the Heiter's Hair; ; 
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166 Miſcellaneous Pokus and 
3 The glofly White imbib'd a ſpreading Blot, 
But on her Breaſt appear d a Livid Spot: 


The Cow roſe {lowly from her Confort's Side, 


But when afar the grazing Bull ſhe ſpy'd, 


Frisk d to the Herd with an impetuous haſte, 
And pleas'd, in new luxuriant Soil, her Taſte. 


| Z Oh learn'd Diviner! £ 
What may this hem Wenn FD 

If Dreams in any future Truth can end. 

The Prophet nicely weighs what I relate ; 


And thus * the Voice of is ate: 


That Heat yon ey to ſhun i'th bad Grove, 


= But ſhunn'd in vain, was the fierce Heat of Love: 
The Cow denotes the Nymph, your only Care; 
For White's th expreſlive Image of the Fair; 5 
And you the Bull abandon'd to Deſpair- 


The pecking Crow, ſome buſie Bawd implies 


Who with baſe Arts will ſoon ſeduce your! Prize 


we, 


Was quite c 0 ercaſti in ducky Spades of d 5 


- 
a; 
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You ſaw the Cow to freſher Paſtures range. Wy 
So will your Nymph 5 Rüber Lovers change: 


4s mixing with the Herd, you fa her rde | 
So will the Fair purſue promiſcuous Love: "Wo 


Soon will you find a foul Inceſtuous Blot, | 
As on 0 wanne 8 a Lid Pot: 1 


At this my Blood retir, with diſial F right, 4 
And left me pale as Death; my fainting, Sight | 


* 
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— 
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| Miſcellany of P« 0 * * 5 
'To BERNARD LINTOTT. 


Tpſa varietate tentamus efficere xt alia alis; 15 
dam t omnibus Placeant. Plin. Epiſt, 


. 


\ A 8 when fome elt Cock, to o pleaſe cd 


J With oe Propoition = judicious oe? 

He fills his Diſh with diffrent ſorts of F are, 
Fiſhes and Fowl deliciouſly unite, 

To feaſt at once = 12 the Smell, and Sigh 


So, et 2 a | Miſcellany be 
Compounded of all kinds of Poetry; 
The Muſes O'lio, which all Taſtes may fit, 


And treat each Reader with his darling Wit. 
Wouldi 
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Wouldft thou Fol Miſcellanies Taiſe ha "ow 
\nd bravely rival Jacob's mighty Name, 7 
et all the Muſes in the Piece conſpire, 
he Lyrick Bard muſt ſtrike th harmonious Lyre; 
eroick Strains muſt here and there be found;. 
\nd Nervous Senſe be ſung in Lofty Sound; 
et Elegy in moving Numbers flow, | 


And fill ſome Pages with melodious Woe ' 4” 


ach | 
— et not your am'rous Songs too num'rous Wy | 
Ser 


or glut thy Reader with abundant Love; 

2 yr muſt interfere, whoſe pointed * 

ay laſh the Madneſs of a vicious Age; $245 Al 
atyr, the Muſe that never fails to hit, 
or if there's Scandal to be ſure there's Wit. 
ire not our Patience with Pindarick Lays, 


gb. 


hoſe ſwell the Piece, but very rarely pleaſe: 
et ſhort-breath'd Epigram its F orce confine, 
_ ſtrike : at F ollies i in a fngle Line. | 
ldi EM = e 


870 Miſcelaneos POEMS land 
_ Tranſlations ſhould throughout the Work be fon 
And Homer Godlike Muſe be made our own; Wh 
Horace in uſeful Numbers could be Sung, 
| Avd Virgi/s Thoughts mie To I 
Let Ovid tell Coriuna's hard Diſdain, 

And at eee eee 
His tender Accents pitying Virgins move, 
And charm che it ning Ear with Tales of Lon 
Let every Claſſick in the Volume ſhine, 

And each contribute to thy great Delign: Pp 

Through various Subjects let the Reader range 
And raiſe his Fancy with a grateful Change; 
Variety's the Source of Joy below, es, er. 
From whence ſtill en dine Pleaſures flonific 


4 „ 4: 


; And "9 aan wenn Expiring ws 8 
| Where Buckingham will condeſcend to give 
- Jhat honour'd Piece to diſtant Times mult live]. 


a» 


1. 1s Aol 4 | 


| hen NobleShefieldAirikes the trembling 8 rings? 
he little Loves rejoyce, and ch their Wings, : 
ſnacreon lives, they cry, th harmonions Sway 
xetunes theLyre, and tries his wonted Strain, . 
Iris He - our loſt Anacreon lives again. 
Wut when th" illuſtrious Poet ſoars above. 

he ſportive Revels of the God of Lon: 
ike Maro $ Muſe be takes a loftier flight, 


nd towres "ING the wond'ring Cupid's Sight 


” 
* 


* 
. 


If thou i thy Volume ſtand the Feb, 
ind of all others be reputed Beſt, . 

et Congreve teach the liſt ning Groves to mounn, 3 
5 when be eee 


2 b * 4 : | . T” 


Let Privr's Muſe with fof&niog Accents move. 
ft as the Strains of conſtant Emma's Love: 


* 
» 
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Or let his Fancy chuſe ſome jovial Theme, 
As when he told Hans Carvel's jealous Dream: 
Prior th' admiring Reader entertains, e 
With Chaucer enen with germ 8 Stra 
Waller as lives; when Mer * 
With . aller*sHand he ſtrikes the ſe oundingString | 
; With ſprightly Turns his noble Genius ſhines, 
And manly Senſe adorns his eaſie Lines. 


\tt 
Th 
Is 
IS 
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On Addiſon's ſweet Lays Attention waits, 
* 7 


| And Silence guards the Place while he repeats 

| His Muſe alike on ew ry Subject charms, | 
Whether ſhe paints the God of Love, or Arms: 
In Him, Pathetick Ovid ſings again, 
And Homer's Thad ſhines'in his Campaigu. 0 


Whenever Garth ſhall raiſe his ſprightly Son 
| Senſe flows in eaſie Numbers from his Tongue; 


\ TRANSLATIONS. 173 
Treat Phæbus in his jearned Son we ſee, | 
like 1 in Phylick; as in ee DES 15 ie 


A 


7 e's? Fi 4 910 . 9 rf i" ri} | 2 
rains | [roves, 
When Pope's harmonious Muſe with pleaſure 

[L Groves, 
\midſt the Plains, the murm'ring Streams, and 
185 
; tentive Eccho pleas'd to hear his Songs, 


| bro the glad: Shade each warblingNote prolongs; 


is 


es, 
is 3 Numbers charm our ravidh' d Ears, 


is ſteady Judgment far out-ſhoots his Years,,) = 
ind early in Cs: the God —_— 3 — 
From theſe facceſsful Bards colle& | thy Stein, Y 
\nd Praiſe with Profit ſhall reward thy Pains 0 


hen,whileCalves-leatherBinding bears theSway, | 


ms. 


nd Sheep-skin to its lecker gloſs gives way; P 
While neat old: E/zevir is reckon'd better 


an FOR Hill's brown Sheets, and ſcuxvy 
[Letter; ; 
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174 Miſcetl neous Por Ms and 
| © While Print Admirers careful Aulus chue 
4 Before John Morphew, or the weekly News: 

| So long ſhall live thy Praiſe in Books of F ame, 


And _—_ 1 fo Lintorr's. 83 Name. 
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Mr. Linrott' 5 2 rad 


| VOM E Colindus praiſe, ſome Bes 
- Others account them but ſo, ſo; (i) 
Some Stephens to the reſt OY 
[: And ſome eſteem old Ele ui Fa 
Others with Aldus wok eſti wy; © _ 
| for my part, admire Lintorrus.” 


ben R— may underſtand: 


=; 


Vunsrs 4 810 70 iy 2 


or! 


Thoſe printed unknown Tongues, tis is ſaid; 
| Which ſome cant conſtrue,” molt eat read 1 
What Lintotr oſſers to yvur Hand. 
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% ; z 
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ey! Print Wenn Nag i in Letter ſmall, 
: Mot LINTO TT ſtands in Capital: | 
ne, luthor and he with equal Grate RIOT | 
ppear, and ſtare you in the Face. Wes 
ft in an Aldus or a Plantiv, nd . % 
| Pape is blotted," or Leaf wanting 1 
f Lintott's Books this can t be ſaid, 2 


4 
il fair, and not ſo much as read. 

cir Books ave uſeful bat io ho: 8 
Scholar, ora Wit or ewot i e nl | 
intott's for genetal beds: fit 0 (LES 10 1120 * | 
or ſome Folks'r@ud, bur alt Folks Sh 
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With eager Hands her panting Breaſt, 

What and ſo too? Tes ſo, quoth he, 

You'll have it all now preſently. 

So holds her faſt in his Embrace, 4.9447 AV 


And Wit inſinuates apace. TRY IND HG 


still more Advantages he gains, 2. 353% a 
At laſt the wiſh'd-for Port obtains. 


Lucy was pleas'd, and laughing ſwore, W 
She never felt the like before. 
The Fryar s was an humble Mind, 
And much to Charity enclin' d; 
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That a gave her Jochralibootid! Doſe; Pi 
And for his Honour s verr'd 


3 He quickly * S the third. 
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That ſhe ſhould come to Wit ſo late. 
. But what if this Hir, ſhould * a2 : 


Why then we muſt begin anew 3 
oy other Medicine muſt be eee 

f No, this again, the Girl reply'd. > 
| Well, to comply wich pu- Requeſt, 


Aud fmce you like this Phyſick beſt; 8 
Leaſt what Heul have, ſhould ror to do, 


Tale it again before %%%, g 


She lik'd th” Advice, and Des 0h 
T be Drug that pleasdiſo well before; 
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Then he Curry cook Waste 11 
And thank d him for the It he ed A m0 52 
57 which ſh'i ee, ee Ge, 8 8 3 4 | 
Incredibly for Tuck a ſpace: ee 1 4 
And going homeward, * e e f 
Contriv'd a Lye, — TH ys : 9 
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Her Couſin Naw diſcoverd ſoon, 198785 > 4 
That Lacy more diſereet Was grown; 5 1 
And rightly gueſſing twwaft t for nougit, 
Moſt earneſtly the Reaſon ſought. ee NR 
The Gitl with ſuch Entreaties Ou 3 e N 
To Couſin Nan the whole confefsd: "AE i 
Told all the Fryar did or faid, * 3 | 
And what a lock fit bes. 
Then ſays, De ar. Couſin, let me crave, 
Pray whence got you the Wit you have? 
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W/ Faith! to tell the truth, quot the, 
© Your Brother Joſebh gave it me. 1 
Hou, Lucy cries; my det. 

I I Fr where had he it to beſtow? — + 


Or which way could he, good now Nanny, - 
| Give W it, that ne er himſelf had any ?. | 
Dou make me bluſh, ſays Nan, 1 ſwear, ; — 
7 think how ignorant you are, 7% 
Believe me, ſuch Afazrrs'as theſe... © 

* Require not Men fo very Wiſe.) 18 g 
Ast your 0Wn Mother, he can zell; +6; 


1 our Mot her knows. this Truth la well, * 
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Firſt Appearance on the Stage at 
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the Rehearſal of Almabide. 
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O pleaſure now on Nicolin? 8 Tongue, 
N In vain he ſtrives to move us with his Song: 13 } 
on a Fair Hyren we have fix'd our Choice, 9 
ud wait with longing Ears for Barbiere's Voice. 
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When lol the Nymph by baſhful Awe betrayd! i 

Her faultring Tongue Joins her Looks 118 i, _ 
But ſo much Innocence adorns her Fears, 
And with ſuch Grace her Modeſty ſhe wears * 


y her Diſorder all her Charms encreaſe, 74 5 
And had the better Sung; ſhe'ad pleas'd u us En. . 
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1 trimony. Sont to the Author. N 
. ; its Weigh 
Ho canbut ſmile, when thoſe, ah fe 
[ dtatt 

Take Pains to recommend th he Nups - 


Thus Ducks decoyd themſelves their kin nan ; 

| : And ſtrive to caſe their own, by gthers Fate. : 

of Thus .crafty Reyward,. when, his Tail was gone, Mn. 
Preact'd up th Advantages of having nope. |My; 
But vain theſe Arts, and vain the thin Diſguiſe nne 
Me ſee the Cheat, and all your Tricks deſpiſc The 
For who that hath. the Joys of Freedomknoyn ind 
Would chuſe to put the, Marriage Fariers on; My, 
| To bind himſelf a Gally-Slave far Life, 
- And drag abour.qhat gon: 2 Wite. 1 


. 


bs Joudeft Thunder wr a 4 alles Bens , 
ext Moment the employs her fofter Airs)" 1 71011 = 


ed like the Hue drop! aebi Tiers: „ 


888. Jealouſie, Revenge have bach their ſhare,, 
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And all the Plagues of Life by turns appear. 
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Thy unrighiied Youth no atxiousCares male, 
0 Sorrows diſcompoſe his peaceful Breaſt; 

is Heart i and Thou ughts are as his Perſon” | 
\nd Pleaſure courts him w | ith Variety. 
ith ſparkling Wines he oft 2 his S 3 
ind drowns all Tidable 1 the Cordial kia 
en finds ſome Kymph ks freely yields E 1 
\nd ſtrives to to « caſe the Hirnen [Lover's e * | I 
ho thinks her Kader Charm mei endügh i | 
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3 { Nor 8 Love ungrateful to the willing Nad: 1 


= __ hate thoſe Pleaſures they. before admir'd, 
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4 Debt that have leaſt of force, are fureſt paid: 
But when oblig d to kiſs, Men ſoon grow tir d, 
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1 . Thoſe boundleſs Pleaſures they when de 
' Elſe tir with living, they'd uneaſie grow, 
And leave unpeopled all the Realms below. » 
80 married Men the Bliſs of Nuprial Bed | 

| Conceal from Batchelors, leaſt all ſhould wed. 
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ke envious Miſers, whill chemſ wives have ſtore, 
ey much rejoice at ſeeing others PR 

ut I, from ſuch ignoble Paſſions tree, 

row happier by my Friend's F elicity: 

Ind therefore labour to convince Mankind 

Vhat Heav'nly Raptures we in Marriage find, 45 4 
ake 1 my Advice, forſake thy ſingle Life, i. 

nd taſte all Pleaſures in a loving Wife. 

clieve me, I intend no baſe Deceit, | 
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y only Aim' S to make your Joys compleat: 2 
ut if you're yet on your own Counſels bent, 
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5 ive on, be ill; a F ool, and late repent. 
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1 Both how to Polith, a and direct Th 
Let meter Beauties by his Rules i improve, 
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And read theſe Lines to gain Success! in Love: 
But Heav' n alone, that multiplies our Race, 
5 Has Power t increaſe the Conqueſts of your Fac 
The Spring, before be Paints the riſing F low' 
| Receives mildBeams,and: ſoft deſcending Shown 
But Love blooms ever freſh beneath your Char 1 


Tuo! neither Pity weeps, nor Kindneſs warms. 
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The Chiefs who doubt Succeſs,afſert their Claim | 
By Stratagems, and Poorlyiſteal a Name: 
The gen 2 Son of FJove i in open e 
Made bleeding 2 ory proolaim bis 
Like him reſiſtleſs, when you take the — | 
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L/ ſounds the Signal, and the World mult yield; | 
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— Are per Tones, H, 
E. t e au im. Neque ad hoc tamen be ullin 
Aut gladiis opus eſt; — ff mihi Crine. 

| :Ovid. Met. Lib.“ 
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Our ſelves ſworn Foes fo Emptineſs, 
Aſſert that Souls a Tip- toe nd For 
On what we call the Pineal Gland; 5 Ime 


As Weather-cocks on Spires are placd, 
'To turn the quicker with each Bud. 
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This granted, can ryou ane it . 


Era fromadlh Se ne | 
A Sattin Cap i'th* Elbow: Chair? 


The Follies that the Child began. 
Cuſtom makes Currant in the Man; * 


And firm by Livery and Seiſin, 
Holds the Fee-ſimple of his Reaſon. 
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But Rill the Guſts of Love we find... 


Blow ſtrongeſt on a Woman's Minde. 


Nor need I learnedly e 


For proof of hi in manner + angle. 


mean to give you one Example. 
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Upon a time, for ſo my Nurſe, 
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| ea n reſt her Bones! began Diſcourſe; 
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wo 2 Pony Ns 
| © A lovely Nymph; and juſt Ninetebn, 
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. Began to languiſh'with' the Spleen. /. rot Tis 5 
A She who had ſhone at Balls and Ply a 5 | 
3 In Gold Brocarl extrenicl'gey, CF ig; 

All on a ſuddenigrew preciſe ,, 


Declaim'd againſt the Growth of Vice, 
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A very Prude in half a err n hol 


| And moſt beliey'd the was ſincere. 

' "Necklace of Pearl no more ſhe wea rs, 

| That's ſandtify d to count her Prayers. 

Vienus, and all her naked Loves, © 2660 
The Reformado Nymph removes; 

And Magdalen, with Saints and ware 

; 1 Was plac d in their reſpective . 

Z * Nor yet content; ſhe cou'd not bear 

F The Rankneſs of the publick Airy 

IJ was ſo infected with the Vice 

B Of luſcious Songs, * Lovers age 
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So moſt deres wou'd beigane, 995 1 Oh 


And ſtrait profeſs her ſelf 4 Nun. 12 | 
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A Youth of Breedingand Addreſs; lud 
And call him Thyr (is if you pleaſe, e na 1 Icy | 
Who had ſome Wealth to recom 
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His ſlender Dividend of Senſeme 0 0 
Yet cou d with little Thought ainh Care 
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Write tender things to pleaſe the Fair, 
And then ſucceſlively did gro- T El 
From a Half. wit, a finiſn'd Deb 21 5579 
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(For Fops thus naturally rife, |; 3 | 
As Maggots turn to Butterflies.) . Sgt 5 5 


This Spark, as Story tells, before 285 7 25 
Had held with Madam an Amour; "IR if | 
Which he reſolving to purſue, 0 
e took the Proper Ce 454% 0 chad 
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= Miſbellanaus P Pos ee Und 


And on the Wings of Love he flies ” 


To Lady Abbeſs in Diſguiſe ; | 
And tells her he had brought the Advonion 


Of Soul and Body to diſpoſe on. 10 f 
Old Sanctity, who nothing feard reid 1D Bak 
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Love ſhou'd a bloody Myrtle wear, 5 
And, like Camilla, fierce and fair, wm 76 
The Nun ſhou'd charge. — But I forbear. | 


Fond of a Froſelyte, and fees. 


Admits the Fox — the Geeſe. 
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| Here Duty, Wealthy a eee moths 
| Tho three to one, too weak for Love: IN 
; And to deſcribe the War throughout, 65 

Wo u'd make a glorious piece no doubt: 180 
Where Moral Virtues:might OO mY 2] 


Ad riſe, and fight, and fall again: 
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All huma n Joys, tho” ſweet in taſtin ing, 01.20% 
Are ſeldom (mote's the-Pity?)- liſtings 299%} ot 
The Nymph had Quilt hit Choke were pe, 
Which others thought tr Effeéts of Zen. SY Sith 

But ſhe, poor ſhe began to doubt, bein ict 
(Beſt knowing Whit ſh&d-been about es a 2 5 

The Marriage Earneſt- penny u = AY 
And burnt her Pocket, as we ſays „ Ligught 

She now invokes, to caſe her'Soul, Ns 2: 140 
The Dagger and the poiſon'd Bowly ol 11 
And, Self-condemn'd for breach of Vow. - 9412 
To loſe her — 5g, 2 0 5311 * 
Talk'd in as Tragical a Strain, as gn 


Your craz'd- Monimie's end * 7. 0 r 


W 5, 4 01 2 755 ' 5 
. 9 22 - a 1 l. 275 +} — - 1 20 boy N k 


But as ſhe in in her Cell uy Gghing, H 10 
Diſtrafted „ . 3 in 5% iffo8 
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# The fatal. Cauſe for which the nde Foil % 
I But promis d her en Cavalier 10 

She ſhou'd be freed. from all her Fear Vonda 

And with her Thyrſ, 7s. lead” a Life 

Devoid of all Domeſtick Strife, 22100 11110 ok 
If ſhe wou d ſign a certain Scraxhe os 
Ay, that ſhe wou' d, if that was all. Gan CI 210] 
She Sigu'd. and he ingag d to do e e 
- Whate' er ſhe Fade ſet him tu. ae 0 
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The Criticks muſt excuſe.me now; £873 101 
They both were freed, no matter how: 
For when we Epic 
Mackives, to  diſcngago the Muſe, ba 
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0 Matter — Harada; W Ab os A 
zoſe the Knot, % nol 7 
ou d we be be :cenfurd? Ithirk not: ATT. 
61 eat odgitoT zs 11 1 
85 The Seen] wha alter d, both were gay 23 g 
or Pomp and Pleafures hd bur they, u 
ho migbt do eviry wing but prayꝰ - 21 
adam in her gilt Chariot flaunted, 208 1 13 4 
ind Pug brauglit eviry: thing he wee, A 
Slave devoted to her Will? er 1A 8 | 
N zut Women will de wav ring ſtill. a7 al 945 4 | : 
Nen Vice without; Variety. tot eiu Hi Ie 1H - 
eir ſqueamiſh Appetites will ee 2 gi 5 | 
ind having ſtobn from Lady Abbefs ' 4 
ne of our merry modern Nabbier, 1 65 8 
he found a Trick the thought wou'd ra. 208 | 
nd 1 the Devil but an Aſs. ö 
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LA roſie Vicar and a Quack 
4 % Repuls'd me in my laſt Attack! 
But all in vain, for mine he is; 700 Hi d 
A Fig for both che Faculties! ice 
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His neg Attendance ce hap 
Amidſt a Moonleks komen Night, 014% 
When Madam and her Spouſe wee. 
Gueſs d at his coming by the Weather. . . 


He came: To- night, ſays he, I drud ge 


. To ferch a Herior for a Judge ; See 2:17) 


A gouty nine· i ch. hundred ben 
But, Madam, do you want your Slave? 


1 I need not preſently be gone, wel ni C80 


Becauſe the Doctors have not done. 
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But whence it came ¶ cannot ſwenr; 
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et this I will atfirm:is 1 
curl'd like: y Bottle: Scrue. 
ir Noe nn the, wy KOO) US; ab. 


W W my Hushand flaps... 8 
nd make it trait; or elſe you evict | * i bie 
ur ſolemn League and Covenant 
void Lv. -e, I cu ii: 


id ſo he ſets to: orie upon it. DHU E ag 
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He tries, net dreaming of a Ec 5 
wetting wou d notado the feat:: 
ind 'twas, in truth, a proper e x7 0H 
ut ſtill it kept-the Elaſtic Motion 
ell! more ways may be found than one, 71 
To kill a Witch that will not dromn. 2A 


4 : xa 9 R — 
— OSS Rod * IR Sh IN OE EE RTE, & 
5 7 x: "= r a. C3 © 2 3% r K 
. 4 «11 =p , ö _ i. » 
35 + * 
2 — : * L 
* 46 J 
\F 
4 p E 
F — 


3 water D T1594 


oY 


This ty doutifid'n 


2 POS. . * th A 5 F n 2 8 
** b Tx n N a WM ö 9 c E - 
„ OY: At Ret A, de Mo, went s Sha 6 Led 9 * 
* WY a PL , * 2 8 "a N 9 rk a yl ww ov an EL 
; [ . 9 7 
— 
* 
4; - 


I. qu gth 


0 "Tis criſp'd with Cold, haps and then 


g Again ö „ d * a again! Is ba 18 \ :4 


The Fire will make it firdit again.” bg. 


Heigh ingo worſe than *twas before!!! 
The more it warms it it twirls the more: 
He ſtamp'd his cloven Foot;-and cog 0% 
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8 ehe fadey'd ebe, abi 


He ſhou'd not find it Hammer- oon gan! 


No Cyclops eder at work was warmer, 
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'Than . was: bar al in win: n 
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In hafte he t6 the Fire applies it Nr 01 119 
And turns it errand 
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length he bellow'd in a Rage, 
is Hair will take ms up an Age. 


us take an Age, the Husband ſwore, : a 
L ds Betty has ive bones more. 


ore! Take your Bond, quoth Pag ; adieu, 
is Loſs of Time to py for you. * |, Hy 
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'Tis when you animate and. tune her Strings, ler 
Ifeer ſhe mounts, tis whe Figs herWing 
. You, like the Sun, your gloriousBe: ms diſplay, 
Deal to the darkeſt Orb a friendly Ray, | 
And cloath it with the Luftre of the Day. | 


| je eber my humble Muſe melodious ſings, 
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Mean was the Piece, unele gantly wrought, 
The Colours faint, irregular the Draught! 


_ 


U 
: 8 P33 
TRE, *. 


ut your — Wants your: nicer A "0 
is'd evirp Stroke, —— bevy Bats” 1 
» when Luke drew the Rudiments of Man, 3 
n Angel finih'd what the Saint began; 
lis wondrous Pencil _ li Dyes 


Confus d it lay a rough unpolif'd Man. 

ou gave the Royal Stamps and made a. 

lence ev n Deformity i a Beauty grew, = 
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ho like Promechens I the Image frame; 

ou give wel ik, end beige beav'nly Slams, 

bus when the Nile diffus d his watry Train 

ſtreams of Plenty ober the fruitful Plain; 

it, Inſhapen Forms, the Refuſe of the Flood, 
ud imperfect from the Teeming Mud. 
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| 1 10 ibu i warb s gegn 
Weak of her ſelf, my Muſe forbears her fligh 
Views Rer own lowineſs, and Parnaſſus height, 
But when you aid her Song, and deign to Ne 
She ſpreads a bolder Wing, and feels the epi 
80 che Cuneli Propheteſs was dumb. 
Blind to the future; and Events to come. 
L But Nen Apollo in her Breaſt abode, * 
þ Sic hear'd, me fue. ſhe felt the ruſhing Gol 
Then Accents more than mortal from her brot 
Z And what the Godiinſpir'd the Priefteſs {poke 
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Why heaves thy Boſom, and why flow thy 
de e! how the Clouds ſhed odoriferous 
de Floods ſmooth-flowin ing charm the raviſh'd 
| js II LL © FILTH 7 * (Sight; 


* Breeze, the F low” rs, the Floods confine gto 
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1 But 1 he Pleaſure which he Seaſon picks, | 


Far, Damon, far from theſt unhappy Groves 
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The Bloom of Flow'rs, and Verdure of the Fields! 


The cruel 1 Roſalinds r roves. 

- DD 
Ah! now I know why late the op ning Buds 
Clos'd up their Gems, and licken'di inthe Woods; 
Why. droop'd the Lilly in her ſnowy Pride, MH 
And why the Roſe withdrew her Sweets,and dy: 
For thee, Fair Roſalind, the opening Buds 1 


| Closd1 up their Gems, and ficken'd inthe Woods Tt 
For thee the Lilly med her ſnowy pride, = 6 
Por t thee the Rofe withdrew rer dy.” 
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1 K 7s Er yon Vine! in ſoft Enbtacke weaves Per 
| Her wanton Ringlets wich the Mirtle's Leaves; Th 

3s There tun'd ſweet Philomel her ſprightly Lay, 

| Both to the riſing and the falling Day. 
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Perhaps while, we enjoy the. verdant 
The living Fountains, 
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She weary Gamers this? untiodden ways, 
And Get the doleful dteary Deſart ſt e 
„ e ne FLOR Del N 
Vet from the Pleaſure of the verdant Meads, | 
The living Founrains, and the flow' ry Beds, ) 
Thro- Defarts and untrodden ways Td go; F 
And take with thee e Pleaſure in myWoe, Ml / 
| Travere "ths * ug Soil or eveflaſting Snow? 
* BN DUNDU D y 
. Ah! why art t thou away, while rich Perfumes v 
Glad all the Air, and while each Mirtle blooms! L 
Bchold what Happine refs the Country Fields; „ Ir 
"How 55 web how ſmile the Groves, and 
5 7 0 RY s. ee Fields 
Come, Roſalind / before the Wintry Clouds 
And fierce Aquatitis difethbogue their Floods; 
Before the Cold benumb the frozen Plains: . 
Vour Charms may ſuffer by the Cold or Rains. 
SHY | LEE n 74 
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. DAMON. 
Come, Roſalind! , O comel. then jofapt Flow'rs 
heir Oha * Cyonrs ; 
Shall bloom, And ſmile; and form their Charms 5 


By you the Lilly ſhall her white compoſe, 70 
Your Bluſh ſhall add new Bluſhes to the Roſe. 
Each flow'ry Mead, and evry Tree ſhall Bud, 
And fuller Honours cloath the youthful Wood. = 
BBQ RV SE tent -- 

a Yet ah! a to urge your homeward ” 1 
s Vie Phebus riots in Exceſs of Day; 4 
. Leaſt while his Beams infeſt the ſultry Air, 
5 me ou d your Us Charms, O Roſalind - 
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| HAT, afreralimy Artywill youdetanl 
—Y V Before the whoſe is reads the Wricer 
And cou' d you gueſs from whom this Letter came, 
Before you ſaw it ſign'd with S2ppho's Name? 
Don't wonder, ſince m form'd for Lyrics, wiy 
The Strain is turn'd-to Plairtive Elegy; ; 

I mourn my lighted Love; alas! my Lute, 


And rightly Odes, wou'd ill with Sorrow ſui 
I'n 


— 
py 
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Im ſcorch'd; 1 din, like F ields of Corn 0˙F , 
When Winds to fan the furious Blaze * E 
To flaming Arne PA pleas d ts roamʒ 
ne feels a fieroer Flame at home, "2 


No more my Thoughtsin even Number flow, 
Verſe beſt befits a Mind devoid of Woes. 
No more I court the Nymphs I once l. 0 
But Phaon rules unrival d in my Breaſt. 
Fair is thy Face, thy Youth is fit for 1 1 
ut A fatal Face to me, too eruel Bey! —— 
rer Enflav'd to thoſe enchanting Looks; that wee I | 
The Bluſh of Bucchur, and Apolty's Air: 
Aſſume the Garb of either God, ö in Thee 
We ev'ry Grace of either God may ſee: 
Yet they confef#d the Power of F emale came, | 
In «OP Fight, and Ariadne Arms; * 


- 7 | Tho? 4 


1 


| 


Till one as charming as your ſelf invites, 


232 Miſcellaneous PO EMS and | 
Tho' neither Nymph was fam'd for Wit, to mo 
with melting Airs the rigid Soul to Love. 
To me the Muſe vouchſafes celeſMWal Fire, 
And my ſoft Numbers glow with warm Deſire i 
Alceus and my ſelf alike ſhe crown'd, 
For Sofineſs I, and he for Strength renown'd. 

Beauty, 'tis true, penurious Fate demies, 
But Wit my want of Beauty well ſupplies: 
My Shape Town is ſhort,” but yet my Name | 
Is far diffus'd, and fills the Voice of Fame. 
If Pm not Fair, young Perſeus did adore. 
The ſwarthy Graces of the Royal“ Moor : : 
The milk-white Doves with mottl'd Mates are 

And the gay Parrot to the Turtle's kind. D _ 
But if you'll fly from Love's cannubial Rites, 


None af our Sex can ever bleſs your Bed; 


Ne'er think of Wooing, for you ne'er can Well 


Capone, 07 . 1 
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ge Vet when you read FN lik'd exchLins, 
nd ſwore no Numbers were ſo ſweet as mine; 
ang (that pleaſing Image ſtill is plain, 

zuch tender Things we Lovers long retain _ 

nd ever when the warbling Notes I rais'd, 

You with fierce Kiſſes ſtifld what you prais d. 
ome winning Grace inevry AR you found 3 

zut in full Tides of Extaſie were drown'd, | 
hen murm'ring in the melting Joys of Love, 
Round yours my curling Limbs'began to move. 
ut now the bright Sicilian Maids adore 
he Youth, who ſeem” d ſo fond of me before! 
dend back, ſend back my Fugitive, for he 

ill yow to you the Vows he made to me: 
That ſmooth deceiving Tongue of his can charm 


e e coyeſt Ear, the rougheſt Pride diſarm: 
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Oh, py hs Porreſs, in ca of e 
Ayſpicious to my growing Paſſion prove! 
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| Fortune was eruel to my tender Age, 
And ſtill purſues with unrelenting i 
Of Parents, whilſt a Child, I was ls 6 Kutti! 
To the wide World an helpleſs Orphan left: 
My Brother in a Strumpet's vile Embrace 
Laviſh'd a large Eſtate, to buy Diſgrace; 
And doom'd to Traffick on the Main is toſtd 
Winning with Danger what with Shame he lol 
And vows Revenge on me, who dar'd to blut 
His Conduct, and was careful of his * | 
And then (as if the Woesl bore beſide 
Were yet too light) 1 my little Daughter w_ 
But after all theſe Pangs of Sorrow paſt, 
A worſe came on, for Phaoy came at 1aſt! 
No Gems, nor tich embroider'd Silks I wear, 
No more in artful Curis I comb my Hair; 
No golden Threads the wavy Locks impreath 
Nor . Oils diffuſive Odours breath: 
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-TaanlLavious: han ., 
iy word I put fuch gay Allurentents nn,, 
ow he, the Darling bf my Soul, is gone? 

ft is my Breaſt; and keen the killing 8 5 | 
\nd he who gave the Wound, deſerves my Heart; 
y Fate is T d, for ſure the Fates decreed | 
hat he ſhou'd wound, and Suppho's Boſom bleed. 
y the ſmooth Blandiſhments of Verſe betray, 
vain 1 Call my Reaſon. to my Aids 

The Muſe i is faithleſs to the Fair at beſt, 

Put fatal in a \ Love-ick owe 8 Breaſt: 


d: Vet is 1 <a 90 FOR A Youh ned dart 
Flames ſo reſiſtleſs, to a Woman's Heart? 

n had Aurora ſeen, he fopn had ſeiz'd, M. 
Her Soul, and Cephalus no more had pleas'd: * 
haſte Qunhia, did ſhe onee behold his Charms, 
0 For Eben 1 wou d forſake . 8 A0 
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Fixt in the bright Meridian Point for Joy! 


Thy Love I ask not, only ſuffer mine: 
While this I ask (but ask I fear in vain) 


A kind Regret, and ſay, My Dear adieu? 
Nor parting Kiſs I gave, nor tender Tear, 
My Ruin flew on ſwifter Wings than Fear: 


— 3 „ "rr . ; 
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Venus wou'd bear him to her Bow'r above, 


But that ſhe fears a Rival in his Love. 
O Fair Perfection Thou! nor Vouth, nor * 


Come, on my panting Breaſt thy Head recline; 


See how my falling Tears the Letter flain! 


At leaſt, why wou'd you not vouchſafe to ſhe 


My Wrongs, too ſafely: treaſur'd in my Mind, 
Are all the Pled ges Phaon left behind: 

Nor cou d I make my laſt Deſire to thee, 
Sometimes to caſt a pitying Thought on me. 


Bu 
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ut Gods! when firſt the killing News 1 heard, 
Looks appear d! 


What pale Amazement in my 
awhile o erwhelm'd with unexpected Woe, 1 
Tongue forbore to ſpeak, my Eyes to flow. 
ine ut when my Senſe was waken'd to mug 
beat my tender Breaſt, and tore my Hair: | 
s a diſtracted Mother weeps forlorn, | | 
hen to the Grave her fondling Babe is 2 
ean while my cruel Brother, for Relief,. 
| ith Scorn inſults me, and derides my Grief: 
oor Soul! he cries, I doubt ſhe grows ſincere; 
er Daughter: is return'd to Life I fear. 
indleſs o Fame, I to the World reveal 
he Love ſo'long Tlabour'd to conceal; 
ion, thou art Fame, and all the World to me, 
Day I doat, and dream all Night bY thee: 
0 Phaon fly to Regions far remote, 


d; 


dy Sleep his * to my Bedi is brought. 


50 Around 


e eee nn | 
Auen tur Fon heile thivez 
| Thep the warm Wiſhes of my Soul l = 
: Which from my Tongue in dy ing Murmurs brei 
Heay'ns! with thy balmy Lips my Lips ere pro 
And then! Ah then !.—-I bluſh ta write the tel 
Thus in my Dreams the bright Ideas play, 
And gild the glowing Scenes o Fancy gay: 
With Life alone my lingring Love muſt end, 

On thee my Love, my Life, my Mae 


hi 


But at "_ 4uvning, — my REF fleet 

And! too ſoon perceive the dear Deceit: 
In Caves and Groves I fcck to calm my Grief 
| The Caves and Groves affard me no Relief. 
Frantick I rove, diſorder'd with Deſpair. 
And to the Winds unbind m ſcatter d Hau. 
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ut my falſe Pheon there no more I find - 
ith him the Caves wereevol;theGrove was green; 
ut now his Abſence withers all the Scene. | 
dere weeping I the grail Couch vey p bat 
here fide by ſide we once together _—_ 

ill where thy-forſaken Print appears, 

nd the kind Turf drinks in my W 
e Birds and Trees to Grief Aſfiſtance bring, 
heſe drop their Leaves, and They forbear to o ing 
or Philomel of all the Quire, alone fs 
r mangled B. warbles out her Moan; 

er Moan for him Trills ſweetly thro” nia 
le derb fngs of Med Loves i= 


To this dear Solitude the Naidr being 
cr fruitful Urns; to form a ſilver Spring - | 
he Trees that on the ſhady Margin grow | 


e green above, the Banks are green below, 
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8 While by Sorrow lull'd aſleep I lay, 
Thus ſaid the Guardian Nymph, or ſeem d toſy 
88 Fly, Sappbo, Aly, to cure this ae 
To the Leucadian Rock in haſte repair; 


To Phebus rear'd, ſurveys the ſubject Main 
This deſ p'rate Cure of old Dexcalion try d, 0 


* 
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5 Headlong he leap d, and quench d his bopelelle 
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And the who fled the Youth: the Youth puri 


Precipitate thy ſelf into the Seas. 
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High on whoſe hoary Top an awful b 
For Love to Fury wrought by Eyrrba s Pride; 
Into the Waves, as holy Rites require, 
Her frozen Breaſt a ſudden Flame ſubdu- 'L 
Like bim, to give thy raging Paſſion eaſe, 


This faid, 'ſhe diſappear'd.. I deadly wan I h. 
Roſe up, and guſhing Tears unbounded ran: Mind 


2 9 kr 9) * 0” Is fs. Eo £ 1 
2 bs. $704 9 EP < 125 7 Sa «Bs ns oy * g. — 4 - N » © 
* 4 „ , BE: * 12 "+ 8 a 9 * 4 \ 4 — BL WY >" fo * * r 1 = ; 8 * * = 
= e N e 2 4 ky, "pil" a 7 = 2 5 Þ 
„ 7 0 I * A : » 8 % 5 e 
A _ ? 9 x 7 


TA Wirres " 4 


fly, ye Wehe tay! tho” Feir mr 
he Woman, yet the Lover muſt preril. EN 
In Death what errors can deſerve tn my Cate 
he Pangs of Death a are gentler chan waer 


e Winds, and Cupid Thou, to meet 1 my Fall 

our downy Pinions ſpread! my Weight is mall. 

hus reſcud, to the God of Verſe Pit bow, | 
Jang up my Lute, and this inſcribe my Vow. = 
To Phoebus grateful Sappho gave this" Lites 
The Gift did both the God and Giver fait. 


nu But, Pace, why ſhon'd I this Teil indure, 
When thy Returiiwou'dſoon compleat the Cure? . 
Thy Beauty and its balmy Pow'r word be. | 
\ Phebns and Leucadian Rock to me. 
n P harder than the Rock to which I go, «. 


n: Nad deafer than the Waves that war below! 
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Think yet, oh think! ſhall future Ages tell 


That I to Phaon's Scorn a Victim fell? 


Or hadſt thou rather ſee this tender Breaſt 


Bruis'd on the Cliff, than cloſe to Phaor's preſ} 


This Breaſt! whichfill'd with bright Poetick Fire 
You made me once believe you did admire: 

O coud it now ſupply me with Addreſs 

To plead my Cauſe, and court thee with Succeß 
But mighty Woes my Genius quite controul, 


And damp the riſing Vigour of my Soul: 


No more, ye Lesbiau Nymphs, deſire a Song, 
Mute is my Voice, my Lute is all unſtrung. 


 My—Phaon's fled, who made my Fancy ſhine, 


(Ah! yet I ſcarce forbear to call him mine) 


_ Phaon is fled! but bring the Youth again, 


Inſpiring Ardors will revive my Vein. 
But why, alas! this unavailing Pray'r? 


Vain are my Vows, and fleet with common Air: 


M. 
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U Vows the Winds diſperſe,and make their port, 4 
But will not waft him to the Lesbian Port. W 


Yet if you purpoſe to return, tis wrong 

o let your Miſtreſs languiſh here ſo long. 

enus for your fair Voyage will compoſe N 
e Sea, for from the Sea the Goddeſs roſe: 3 
pid, aſſiſted with Propitious Gales, | ] 
Will hand the Rudder, and direct the Sails. 
But if from d appho you perſiſt to fly, | 


— 
9 


he thinks you ſcarce can give a Reaſon why. 
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rShow? r 85 | 
T WAS when the Fields imbibe the Vernal 


And Venus paints her Month wich eniy | 
When Sol, diffuſing genial Warmth round, 
Unbinds the frozen Boſome of the Ground. 
When gentle Zephyr with refreſhing Breath 
Reviv'd each Grain that in the Womb of Earch 
All Winter ſlept; and th all-enlivening Sun, 


Thro? the bright Ram had half his Progreſs run, 
When Birds on ev? ry Bough renew their Songs, 
And Philomel her Evening Note prolongs. 
Then Nature ſmiles ; then Devotees ingage, FE 
Thro the wide World to roam on Pilgrimage. 
From every Shire the pious Ramblers ſtray, > 
But moſt to Canterbury bend their way. 
There at the * Martyr's Shrine a Cure they find, 
For each ſick Body, and each love- ſick Mind. 
W 4 1 


218 ; When moſt with care had ſeen their Horſes fed, 


| # There we reſoly'd with ſpeed to make our. way 


. 


248” Miſcellanes Poms: 2 ith 
3 lt 15 - befel, that Seaſon, on a Day.” 
: * ee at the Talbot-Inn [ lay, 
= Reſoly'd with Zeal my Journey to begin; 
With no ſmall Offering to St. Thomas' Shrine, 
For re with eee never mamma 


Tul "A art pare more, : jovial „ 
= (Mine Hf was raviſb'd at a Sight ſo new) 

| A That Night, by fair Adventure ſought our ng; 
All Pilgrims, fixt upon the ſame. Deſign. 


4 Happy were they who got a cleanly Bed. . 
With each I talk d, and each by Name could ca 


So quickly grew familiar with 'em all. 


| * 4 And all ſet if Ar at {the Repo of N.. 
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EF wanSiivrrons.” 246 | 
But hold a while; were requiſits NE gs +4 
re I proceed, each Pilgrim of the Crew. _ |: 
| here relate their Characters, their A ge, 
ecribe their Perſons, and their Equipage, : 
eir Sex, and what condition they were in; | 
bs Rule ohſery d, Iwith the * Wut 


be Knight, oc as 
A Koight ow was, whaſe carlyYouh babes | 7 
is Love to Arms, and Faſſion for — | 
ourteous, and affable ;.of Honour nice: 
Friend to Truth, a Foe to every wank . 
many brave Engagements had he been, 
nown foreignCourts,andMen andManners ſeen : 
1 Chriflendon much Fame be had n ? | 
 Turkie he was dreaded and admit d. 9 
ben Alexandria was belieg d, and * | 


Gra- 
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le fol the Trenches firſt, and ſcabd the Town. | 
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| Granads's Siege increas'd the Warrior's Fame; Wi 
And Azgier trembled but to hear his Name. ro 

In fifteen Battels deathleſs Wreaths he got, 

Three me Combats with Succeſs he wagt. 


; v 

| Much Ground he travell'd o'er, for he had ſeen VC 
Our Saviour's Sepulcher in Paleſtine. IA 
The barbarous Infidels had felt his Might, W 
Fierce in Engagement, gentle after Fight. Of 
In Council, and in Conduct, wiſe, and n Wt! 
In Converſation, modeſt as a Maid. TI 
Plain and fincere, obſervant of the Right; 5 In 


In Mien, and Manners, an accompliſh'd Knight. H 


A goodlyHorſe he rode, well ſhap'd,and ſtrong; 
No gawdy Saddle, nor no Trappings long. 
The Arms he wore, were bright, and free from 

_ *Flis Habit, ſerviceable, neat, and plain, Fan 


With 
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Wich gratefal Zeal devoutly he was come, 
To on the Saint that brought him * home. 


De Squire, - 

With him his Son; a ſprightly Squire and gay, 
Youthful and blooming as the Month of Mays. 
A fearleſs Lover, in a courtly Dreſs, 

With curling Locks juſt taken from the Preſs. 

Of twenty Years he ſeem'd „ well ſhap'd and tall, 
strong was his Make, his Port majeſtical. 

The Army did his early Courage ſee, 

In Flanders, and in fertile Picardy- | 
He hop'd his Valour would all Forms remove, 
And plead ſacceſsfully its Maſter's Love. 


e; 


2 


it, 


His Veſt with various Colours did abound, 
Like flowry Meads when Spring adorns the | 
3 L Ground. 


Short 


8 * * & 8 * 
A 


IM 3 IF N % * ö Pe > 
8 . 2 r 80 
* x bh. 3 8 $7 2 

mp 


AY me TE 4 . 5 
. 2 * * 


A 


_—_ 242 22 Yorke! Lot” 
| : Short was his Coat, the Sleoves were long end wide 
well oould he ſing, and Treats and Balls provide 
His fiery Steed he gracefully cou'd ſit; 
Love-Songs he made, not wholly void of Wit; 
' SomeSkill. in Painting too the Youth had ſhown, 
* Cauld draw a Miſtreſs, or deſign a Town. 
59 Love oer his gentle Heart did ſo prevail, | 


He 128 as lirtle as * Nightingale. 5 
The Squires Teoman. iP 
L This Squire a Yeoman had, and only Him, N 


Whoſe Truth and Diligence deſervd Eſteem. | 
Girt with 2 Belt, his Garment was of Green; | 
A Quiver ſtor d with Arrows, bright and keen, | 
Hung croſs his Shoulders in a ſulren String; 
The Feathers borrowꝰd from the Peacock's Wing 

At his left Side a weighty Sword he wore, | 

| | And on his Arm a well-try'd Buckler bore; 

| | | A 


1 680 410 NS 


Dagger, ſbort and broad, was'ty'd polo” by 
is ſtrong right Hand ſuſtain'd a mighty FORE | 
\ Chriſtopher his Boſom did adorn; | <7 „ 4 
a fair Baldricke hung his Silver Horn: = 2 
Sun. burnt Viſage, and his GraG-gree Hood. 
och: ROY him well a 2 of n I . 


The Prineſi. 1 4 [| 
There v was with theſe a, Nun, a Privo = 
Lady of no ord'nary Addreſs. 22> IN 
erSmiles were harmleſs, and her Look w was 5 Coy 
be never ſwore an Oath but by Saint Le. + 
own by the Name of Lady Eglantine: L 

he ſung the Office with a Grace Divine; ; 

ue ſpoke the French of Srraiford-School, by Bou, 
French of Paris ſhe did never on; 3 

or French of Paris dig to her appear 


range, as our Law-F rench to a — 8 Ear. 


* What fit eee was to her Title He. 


. 5 * ** th c —— A IE RE 
2 N 1 * 4 ES A 5 * TIF "He, 7 PE LE” a> 2 „ 1 * e DO PREM FT 
oy * * * Wer 3 2 * * by 7 - 2 F<. $I q FEY 3 34 
K's be ET 3 8 92 » 3 42 3. 9 % © Hon ol 
5 5 2 * : — N . * 1 < ; : 2 xz I - 
« * $ 3 * * / 


SN 2 Po one Kr 


At Meals ſhe fat demure, cary'd neat; and well, 
E No Morſel from her Lips unſeemly fell. 
She never dipp'd her Finger in the Meſs; 
Nor with one Drop defiPd her holy Dreſs. 
With a becoming Grace, and ſmiling Eye, 
She gain d Reſpect from all the Company. 
Eaſie and free, ſtill pleaſant at her Meat; 
And held it no ſmall Pain to counterfeit; 
She hated Statelineſs, yet wiſely knew 


f 


She pity'd every Creature in Dit, 
Devout, and charitable to Exceſs. 
+ Her tender Heart with ſuch Compaſſion filld, 

| She'd weep to ſee a poor Mouſe caught, and kill 


Her Lap-dogs ſtill with her fair Hands ſhe fed, 


With Milk, and roaſt Meat, mixt with Crumbs d 
#454 | [Bread er 


I 


| TRANSLAT! 10Ns. 23 
n her own Chamber, on her Bed they * Fl 
ans dy * moſt _ ſhe wept. 


# 


Well ſet bes NOS: ty pinctva it was, / 
er Noſe was ſtraight, her Eyes were greyasGlaſs, 
mall was her Mouth, her Lips were red, and ſoft. | 


: l RET wo 3 3 
ry 0 


\ beauteous Forehead, always born aloft, 
Broad, ſmooth and ſhining—Eye-brows, neat and = 
\ ſlender Waſte, inclining to be tall. (mal, 


A curious Garment, wondrous neat, ſhe wore; 
pair of Beads, with Green enammel'd oer, 
of ſhining Coral, did her Arm infold; 
rac'd with an Ornament of beaten Gold: 'f 
pon it was engrav'd a circling Wreath, 
ind Amor vincit Omnia writ beneath. 

Nun, who ſeldom from her fide did fiir, 

er Chaplain, and three Prieſts, attended her, 
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Who follow'd Hunting, more than ſaying Ma 
As bravely: mounted, as a Lord from Court; 


And when in State he ambled, all might hear 


The Gingling of his Bridle, loud and clear, 
As far, almoſt, as any Chapel Bell. 


That ſays all Hunters are e Men. 
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| The Monk. . Is 
Ti 
W 
Tc 


Next theſe a a merry Monk appears ING 


No well-fed Abbot bore a comelier Port. 


This lordly Monk, once Keeper of a Cell, 


| Held good St. Beunet's Order too fevere; We 


St. Maure to his nice Judgment did appear H 
Too ſtrict, and rigid; for old Dotards fit, 

But ſcorn'd by Prieſts of Spirit, and of Wit. 
One Scripture Text he blotted with his Pen, 
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TRANSLATIONS. 237 
pat ſhoals of Converts would this Doctrine raiſe? 
all Monks in Study paſs laborious Days? + 
Turn o'er dull F athers, and worm-eaten Books, z : ö | 
With dazled Eyes, and melancholy Looks? | 
Tail with their Hands to make the Garden neat? ? : 
urn Cooks, and baſte the Roaſt with my — 
This Auſtin humbly did: Did he? (ſaid he,) | 
& Auſtin may do the ſame again for me. 
He lov'd the Chaſe, the Hounds melodious Cry, 


Hounds that ran ſwiftly as the Swallows fly. a 


His Sleeves I ſaw, with Furs all lin'd within, 
rom Nuſſia brought, the fineſt Squirrels Skin 

Hair-ſhirts, he ſaid, provok'd the Blood to Sin.) 
is Hood beneath his double-Chin to hold, . | 
was faſten'd with a curious Claſp of Gold ; 
» WH Love-Knor at the greater End there was; to A 
is Head cloſe ſhav'd, and ſmooth as any Glafs. | | 
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258 Miſcalioveens PORN and © 
His firutting Paunch was ſeldam diſappointed ; 
His broad full Face. ſhane ag is, were anginted, | 
| His Eyes were fleepy, rouling in bis Head, i 
That fieen'd like Furnaces of moulten Lead. = |! 
| Supple his Roors, his Horle he proudly face, Ht 
Von d take him for a Biſhop: by his State. 
| Faſts had not made bim meagre like: a Ghoſt, I 
But fat he Was, and goodly: as mine Heſt. H 
| Afat, pump Swan he lov d, young, but full gros I. 
| His Horſe was fleck, and. as the * brown. MV 


TAY | The Fryer. A 
| A "_ next, to ev ry Female a 3 
Al the: fous Orders never had bis Peer. . 

Wanton, diverting Gill in Proſe, or Nhime; 

He many Couples married in his time:: 

Some yonpg ones at bis own Exgence he wed, | 
And to their Husbands Grief ſoon brought to Bed. 
. — 
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A frank Companion, ſeeret, often tryid; ni 0 
To gentle Dames, 4 Confeffor, and — 
Litentiate of his Order once, and then 
For one the Crate had, he ſhrifted ten 
He with 4 Smile would their Confeſſion 10 3 
No Soul had cauſe his Penances to fear :; 
His Abſolutions pteaſant, oft, and tnild;  * 
He ſfroak*&*em as a Parent does his Child. 
ro 2 poor Order lib'ral Ladies ftr 
. WV ith Golden Prefents eaſie Penance buy 5 
or Man is obflinate, and hard of Heart, 
le keeps his Mony tho he feels the Smart 1 
But to poor Fryers you muſt. Silver gives: 
'Tis not with Prayers and F alling * can live. 
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He ſtitch c wirkin bis Tippit, pretty Knives,” 
With Silver Pins, mall Preſents for kind Wives: 
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. In chearful Company, he ſung all Day; 
| -To help his Voice could on the Cittern play. 


His Arms were brawny, few ſuch — 
ng; 


| Strong as a Champion for an Engliſh King. 
All Zans and Taverns in the Town he knew, 
But from the Poor he prudently with-drew; 
Jo rich and liberal Penitents inclin'd, 
To rhoſe was meek, and of an humble Mind. 
None, in appearance, more devout: could be, | 
The ableſt Beggar of his Houſe, was he. 
le farm'd that Income, and procur'd a Grant 
No Holy Brother ſhould diſturb his Haunt. 
Courſe was his Habit when a begging Fryer, 
In wanton Love-days gorgeous his Attire, | 
Of fineſt Cloth was then his Demi-Cope; 
No Mendicant, but ſtately as a Pope. 
Something he humm'd betwixt a Liſp and Song, 


* To make bis Engliſh {ſweet upon his Tongue. 
H. 
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His little Pigs-Eyes gave unequal Light, _ © ; | 
Lie ſmall Stars twinkling ina froſty Nicht. 
ud The good Wives chuckled whereſoe'er he came, & 
A uſeful Fryer, and Hubert was his Name. l 
be Sha. = 
With theſe a Merchant, in a motley Coat, : 
Well mounted too, and bearded like a Goat. 
A Flanders. Beaver on his Head he wore; 
| His Boots were neatly: buckled on before. 
, He prov'd with Reaſons ſtrong, and formal Face, 
Tincreaſe in Wealth was to increaſe in Grace, © 
Greedy of Gold, and popular Eſteem, 5 
He wiſh'd the Sea were ſhut to all, but him. 
Traffick in Mony he had ſtudied well, 0 * U. J. 
Knew where th* Exchange would riſe, and where ; 
ln Debt to none, in Bargains ſtri& and nice, ag 


Thought * Payment was the greateſt Vice. | IN 
Ji : 83 What | 
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Not Charirable, contain 


The Scholar of Oxford. 

A well read Clerke of Oxford next attends, 
One who had Zogick at his Fingers-ends. 
Sober his Aſpect, thread-bare was his Coat, 

| His Carcaſs hollow as an empty Bot. 
The Steed he ſtrode was lean as any Rake, 
With ſtore of Leather wanting on bis Back. 
As yet no Benefice he could obtain, 
No Office in his College could he gain 

| Plac'd on a Shelf at his Beds-bead were found 
A ſcore of Books, ſomeſtiteh'd, thereft i bound, 
3 No Harp, no Viol, no rich Cloarhs had he, 


Bur riſers deep Philoſophy. | 


5 Coin he had little, twas not n 
To, rsd. for what . on. Books he: "IM 
. De- 


PF — ä 2 — — uo 5 


* * ey ITE” 222 * q 
' r 5 l hs, U 
It ** * 9 5 a > 
19 
8 6 


8 . »» * * — 
. g \ „ 0 * m OE a * ern 8 — a 
7 * * 1 28 | OT 7 * N 5 by 5% We — 0 
„ f 6 

SF ” * * * © at z 2 + i 
*. 0 2 5 2 3; 
R * 1 

= ** 


2 


TAAIVSTAT LION 8 265 4 
ve; Ml Devoutly for his Patron's Soul he pray'd, 4 
Whoſe Bounty gave that Learning which he had * 
Laboriouſly he ſtudy' d Night and Day, yr, | 
nis Words were few; ſpoke in nd vulgat age: 

| Weigh'd ere prohôune'd, ſententlous, holt ind 
"Thoughtful his Look, and baſhfiit was his Mien. 

Of moral Virtue uſefully he'd Preach; | 


He patientiy would Ledfn, and gladly Teath. 


The Sorjeant at Lau. 
A Serjeant of the Law, diforter, —_— 4 
Well could be plead At Bar, and well adviſe, 
Wealthy he was, but frugal of Expence, 
And his fage Look demanded Neverende. 
Weighty his Arguments; his Words were wites') 
Oft he had fat as Judge at an Aſfize : — Ny 
There by Commiſſion rats to high bigs © 
Huy welgh'd out Juſtice equally. = 
. * | 
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8 Robes for the Bench he had, and for the Bar; 
N .o Serjeant was a greater Purchaſer. 
If ſafe the Title, moderate the Price, 
A good Fee-ſimple never came amiſs. 
Ile for a very buſie Man did paſs; 
x And yet he ſeem'd much buſier than he was, 
Whole Shoals of Clients in the Term he had, 
And Law enough, to make thoſe Clients mad, 
; All his Conveyances were legal, true, 
No flaw was found in any thing he drew. 
The Statutes of the Land he had by Heart; 
Turn'd all to Gold, without the Chymiſt's Art. 
In a plain motley Coat he rode, ty id faſt, 
With a ſtripꝰd ſilken Saſh about his Waſte. 


The * Franklin. 


A Franklin was the Serjeant's chief Delight, 
His Beard was long, and as the Daſie white, 
* A Frankly is A Conntry Gentleman who lives upon his Eflate. 
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7 nouine he was, and fludy'd Pleaſure moſt; * 


is Mornings draught „Sack, with 4 Nut- br n 
Delicates that Mony could procure [ Toaſt... 


e had; a nice luxurious Epicure. [Roa a yy 
ith Fiſh and Fowl, with Bak*d-meat and with 
is Table groan'd, he valu'd not the Coſt, 
Rarities the Nations could afford 

: ere ſearch'd, and bought to fill his ample Board 
nev'ry Seaſon Delicates appear, 

Jiverſify'd each quarter of the Year. 

are, Partridge, Pheaſant, ever were at hand; 
arp, Tench, and Breme, as ready at command, | 
ith poinant Sauces proper for each Diſh: 

oe to the Cook were any thing amiſs ! 

patious his Hall, and open was the Door, 
ragments,andMarrow-bones beſpread theFloor ; ; 
Ind ready cover'd with all Sorts of F 00d, 


u the long Day, a Table Dormant Rood. 
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This worthy Franklin bote a Purſe of Silk, 

Finxt to his- Girdle, white as Morning Milk. 
| Knight of the Shire, firſt Juſtice at th Aſftae, 
To help the Poor, the Doubtful to adviſe. | 
In all Employments, generous, juſt he prod 
Renown'd for Courteſie, by all belov'd. 


The Seaman. 
Then came a Dartmouth Seaman far from eie 
A very awkard Rider at the beſt. | Jf 2 
A coarſe Cloth Gown he wore, not long, nor wid ! 

' His Dagger in a Lace adorn'd his Side- ; 

Hie knew thoſe ſultry Climates, where the Sun 
Turn'd bis Complexion to a dusky Brown. 
| To Company and Mirth he did incline, 

Had ſwallow'd many a Draught of BurdeauzWi ine 


Kept an obedient Seaman's Conſcience, I ni. 
Held borrowing from his Owners no Offence. 
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TRANSLATIONS: '.' 2867 

was his Fate to take a lucky Prize, 

or ſtoutly he would fight) he was ſo wiſe A 
o pick the beſt, which ſent by Parcels home,” 
ittle of worth did to the Office come. 5 
perfect Maſter of the Compaſs he, 
ow'd ſhun each Rock and Shallow in the Sea ; 

id weather'd Tempeſts, in Engagements been, 
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cap'd many Dangers, many Countries ſeen. 
new every Creek and Harbour on the Main, 
f England, Scotland, and the Coaſt of Spain. 
many Fights his Frigate much was fam'd; 
he Magdalene of Englend it was namd. 
The Doctor of Phyſick. 
the Doctor next; a Foe to all Exceſs; 
in- Who travell'd more for Health than Holineſs. 
n nice. Anatomy welt skilbd was he, 
nd not a Stranger to Aſtronomy. 


He 


4 Twas but removing That, and you'd have Eat. 
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| He knew to wire-draw a Diſtemper wel, 

| And Cures by Magic Natural foretel; 

A deep Aſtrologer, that cou'd with eaſe. 
Caſt the Nativity of each Diſeaſe, 

Show at what punctual Hour i it ſhou'd expire 
In Terms which Knaves1 invent, and Fools admire, 


The Cauſe of every Malady he knew, 
Whether of Cold, Heat, Moiſt, or Dry, it grey 
Told which of thoſe engender'd the Diſeaſe; 


Th' Apothecary waited his Command ; 

Drugs and Electuaries were ſtill at hand. 
Whatever one preſcrib'd, the other made, 
And each by turns advanc'd the mutual Trade. 
He'd tell the Wonders wrought by * Phebus Son 


What Fame the great Hippocrates had won. 


* Eſcnlapins. 


Wel 
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ell _ in Galen, cala, Avicen, : ES. © 


1 Dioſtorides and Damaſeen. 


Fs 


heſe Names, and many more, he had by rote, 


o Bible on his Pagan Shelves had he, 
Was prohibited the Layety.— 

Diet ſingular; young tender Meat, 

nd eaſie of Digeſtion he would eat. 

ta rich Patient's Table, bold and free; 6 
ut at his own, he prais'd F rugality. | 

f Scarlet Per ſian Silk his Habit was, 

nd neatly lind with Taf#ty, or Gauſs. 


e flouriſh'd in a time of Peſtilence. 
old's the beſt Cordial; yet he lov'd to ſee 
yu Aurum, rather than Potabile. 
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nich, to th' Unlearn'd, he never fail'd to quote · 
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reat were his Gains, but mod' rate his Expence; 
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The Wife of Bath. 

A merry Wiſe of Bath comes next in place 
But ſomewhat deaf, with an Autumaa} Face. 
- | By Trade a Weaver, one who fcorn'd to gra 

| Her Work outdone at Ipres, or at Gaunt. 
No Matron could with greater Zeal incline 
To pay her Offering at the Martyr's Shrine. 
She neither patient, nor devout could be, 4 
I any rival'd her in Charity. e 
In her own Pariſh ſhe wou'd take the Wall, 
Before the proudeſt Matron of em all: A 
Upon a Sandny ever trimfy dreſt, 
She flaunted forth, the Envy of a 
f Large were her Kerchiffd yet more gorgeous | 
With her own Work, and full three Pound the 
Scarlet her Hoſe, her gloſſy Shooes were ne; 


| I Bold'was her VO and ruddy was its Hue. 
| Not 
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TIAVSTAT TOS. 271 
ot one of ber five Husbands could be found, 
he laid em ſafely. up in Holy Ground. 
ich tbofg ſhe made a ſhift to paſs her Youth; 
ach was this good Wike's Conſtaney, and Truth. = 
e Travell'd far, paſs'd many a rapid Stream, 

i hrice ſaw the Reliques of Jeruſalem. 

Mme and the Carzcombs the knew full well, . 
range things of Calugne and its Kings cod tell; 
Yin ſhe bad travell'd o'er from End to End. 
nd good St. James Was very much her Fin 
various Hays and Perils by the way, lay. 
uch had ſhe. known, and yer much move. wow'd 
pon an ambling Pad at caſe ſhe ſat, | 
ingling the Ritt, and ſlack d her Pace to chat: 
ſteeple Hat ſhe wore upon her Head. 
hoſe ample. Brims were like a — 
Der her large Hips a Mantle fairly wrought 3 
zefore, her Kerchiff to a Point was brought: - 
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Like 
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Like a rank Rider, pointed Spurs ſhe wore: | 
Of Jeſts ſhe had an unexhauſted ſtore. 

Her Talk did notably Love's Art advance, 
F or ſhe bad * long that Ola, New Dan 


E 2 Plowman. 


A Plowman follow'd, who had ſtill at hand Hi 
Loads of Manure t' enrich the grateful Land * 


An able, ſtrong, laborious Man was he, TY 
Who livd with all in perfe& Charity. 
He ſervd God faithfully, nor hoarded Pelf, 
But lov'd his Neighbour equal with himſelf. 
Hard would he work, and freely would he gin, 
And oft for God's ſake did the Poor relieve. 
In Dealing juſt, with Loſſes not diſmay'd ; hut 
In every kind his Tythes he duly payd. uſt 
In a ſhort Coat he rode without a Sleeve. 
There was beſide a Miller, and a Reeve, 
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4 Sumner, and a. Pardon: -monger 1 too, F 
A Steward, and my ſelf, were all the Crew. 


The Miller. | N 


— 1 * 5 1 * + | 
of 


The Miller, FRYE as his own Mil- tene, 
With brawny Fleſh, large Sinews and ſtrong Bones 
ks Strength to all the Town was known too well 1 
in Wreſtling ſtill he bore. away the Bell. 
Sort-ſhoulder'd, knotty as a ſtubborn G 
Hard to be bent, end harder to be broke. 

Not one, fo far as he, could pitch a Bar, | 


7 


Por lift a Weight, or ſwing i it in the A 
ie He'd running, force a Door with his hard Head; 


His Beard like any Fox” s Tail was red, 


But ſtraight, and even as a Gardiner sspede 5 
uſt at the end of his huge Noſe, he ha 
Alarge black Wart, on that a tuft of Hairs 2 
ed, as the Briſtles of an old Sow's Ears: 
mo T 


His 


\ 


* 
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His Noſtrils, like a rumace, black and wide; (\ 
A Sword and Backler hanging on his Side. mo 
A Babbler, with a gormandyzing Throat; A 
As Letcherous as a Monkey or a Goat. | T 
| Cornhetonld fted}, the fame Corn thrioe he tor il W 
And pet, they fay, he had a Thumb of Gold: 4. 
His Coat was white, on Bag · pipes he could play, B 
And with thar Muſick brought us on our Haw by 


Tie Manciple. . os 


A Steward of the Temple next muſt come, 
A Pattern for all Caterers in Town: 
The Ptice of every thing each Market had 
He knew, and nicely pick'd the Good from Bad 
Sometimes he went on Truſt, and ſometimes Paid, 
Yet none could over reach him in his Trade. 
Some wonder much how an unletter d Man, 
Of ſuch low, Fordid Education, can 
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(Who is but one to more than three times: tet) 

0 ceachſo many grave, Wile, learned Men? 

A praftisd Lawyer all things underſtands, 
Th' Affairs of Half the Nation paſs werk. 

We praiſe unjaſily, partially eondemn, 

As they Cheat athers,: others Cozen them. 142 

By various Methods all Profeſſions liye; 

By Their wiſe Management He leann d to palin: 

In Life's long courſe ſuch diff rent Ways we run, 

Some to undo, but moſt 4 dad uurdone. 


The Rene, or Steward," 


The Reve, à little, fender, chol ick _ 
His Face ad cloſe, and not a Hair on Chin: 
His Locks above his Ears, an Inch at leaſt, 

And dock'd before, like any hegging me, 
His active Legs were very long and leg, 


dtrait as a Staff, no Calf was ie n. 
1 LE 2 No 
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No Auditor eber found him in the wrong. 
A good Accomptant; tho' his Bills were long. 
Well judg'd he by the Drought, and by the Rain, 
The future Product of his Seed and Grain. 
He kept due Tale of Oxen, Sheep 9 | 
HisLord's MarchBeer,and his more precious Wine 


All Rents receivd, for all things did ingage, 

And manag'd ſince his Maſter came to Age. 4 

Oer evry Under-Baily he had Spies, 8 

Knew all their Cunning, all their 8 * 
His Houſe lay tight, and kept 1 in good Repair, 1 

Beſide a Heath, and in a healthy Air; 

Cloſe in 2 Corner, couch'd behind a Ro r, 

Of ſpreading Trees; the Building ſnug and low. ; 

The Man was warm, with Wealth in private ſtordo ill 

And abler far to purchaſe than his Lord. 5 
: He knew his Honour's Humour to a Hair, * 

e 


When it was fit to ask, or to forbear. 


When 


"1, 


el 


7 1 


WE NS LAT OG. * 
Whene'er his Lordſhip wanted. a Supply, 1418 | 


He with a buſie careful Face would fly; 


Run here and there ; then bring pen home, | 


And only help his Maſter to his own. 

He (as thoſe generous Lords are us'd to do) 
Not only thanks him, but rewards him too. 
This Steward rode upon a ſturdy Jade, 

And on his Side he wore a ruſty Blade. 
A Wheelwright he had been, in Norfolk known, 


In all the Villages near Baldſevell Town: 


Tuck*d round his Waſte like any Fry'ar was _ 
And ſtill rode hindmoſt of the COmpanysi2 


The Hummer, or rect ky 


This Sumner was not over-ſtock'd with Grace; 


He had a bloated, broad, Cherubic Face; 

Of fiery Hue; wit h hollow Eyes and narrow; 

Red as a Cock, and Letch'rous as 2 Sparrow. 
1 Blick | 
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| Black wer his Eyebibws/briffied Was hisBeird by 
And muchi the Childten his fierrt Vitage flat d 
His Note with Carbuncles was overfpreas, i © 
His Cheeks with white Whellis, o a ground of Rei Hl 
No inward Med'eine he could &'er procute, - 
Had Pow'r fufficient to effect their Cure. 
Not new kill d Que beſuber with Ceruſe too, 
Brimſtone, nor Oil of 7. artar, ought cow de 
8trong bloody Wine he lov'd, and well dreſo d il, 
And ſtunk of Gatlick like a Spaniſh Diſh: 
When lie was Drunk, he'd talk a Matt to Deith 
And belcti out Laris with unſfavoury Breath. 
Two or three common F ragments he coal ſay 


No wonder, for he heard it all the Day: 

But if you preſs'd him farther, w ſee 

A ſudden end of his Phitoſophy:-- | 

A teud young Fellow; for a Quart of Wine; FO 

| Might for's/T'wetve-month have tis Concubine i 
125141 | ES He 


* 


7 4 , 


1 Ho ranght bis looſe Companions ch W 
a Terade the Cenſure of thi Arch⸗ deacon? 's Court: 
But if a rich libidigous Prize he found. 
W Him he inclos d within his howdy rcd, 


This, as no vulgar Secret he would. tell, 

A large full Punſe i is the Arch. deacon. s Hell. 
[f rich Mens Souls within their Purſes lie, 
Tis juſt their Sins be puniſh'd there, ſay I. 
To him all Wenches in the Biſhop” $ See * 
Paid publick Tribute, or a private F ee. 
Boldly he rode, a Garland an his Head; 
| Of all unmarried | Men and Maids, the Dread. 


The Pardmer. 


445 es wo ”- 


A Pardow-monger laſt brovs ght up the Rear, | 
Wich Patriarebal Face, and Holy Lęer;, 
His Hair was of the Hue of yellow Fi: | 
en and unequal as a frieke: of Flax. 

1 ve 
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le 


280 Miſedlanow POI 9 and 
Yet long; and thin it grew from his large He 
And all his 'brawny Shoulders CO” 
Divided into parcels here and there 
No gaudy Hood conceal'd his golden Hair; | 
For that, with Care, was in his Wallet N 
Where many Curioſities he had. bo 

| Except a little Cap, he rode all Drei 

With glaring Eyes, like a new ſtarted Hare. 
A holy Figure ftich'd upon his Cap; 'Þ 

His Wallet hung before him on his Lap, 
Stuff ' d and cram d full of Pardons, newly cont, 
For greedy Zealots, piping hot from Rome. 


Shrill was his Voice as any Mountain Goat, MMT: 
Aloyd he fad his Oriſons by rote; He 
A Beard he never had, nor cer will have, 

No Barber took the Pains that Chin to ſhave; 
He might have been a Gelding, ora Mare; He 
By: never ſyre from Beer even to u. are, 


25 
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Was Par@ner furiiiſh'd ohhh pon 
or in his Male he had a Pillowbere, | © 1/ | 
hich piouſly was rhought our Lady's v 8 1101 

He kept, beſide; a Cobbet᷑ of the Fa! 
Which Perer had (and now this Pard'ner e 
When Chriſt rebuk*d him for his little Faith. 
ACroſs he ſhow'd of Tin, ſet full of Stones; 


And in a Glaſs, a number of Pigs Bones. 


ea 


With theſe, more Pardons daily he'd diſpence, 
In one poor Village would collect more Pence, 

ne (As by Record too plainly does appear) 
Mtn poor Parſon lab'ring all the Year. 

Thus with feign'd Flatteries and Holy Tools, 


He made the Parſon and the People Fools. 


Howe'er, to tell the Truth juſt as it ſtood ; 
He ſeem'd in Church, Eccleſiaftich good. | 
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& Leſſon he could read, or tell a Story, L 

And roar the Pfalter with no little Glory; | 
But beſt of all an Offertory ſung : 
So loud, ſo chearful, that the Chappel rung; | 
This gainꝰd him Pence from the deluded Crowk 

Therefore he ſung fo: chearful, and ſo loud. | 
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By Mr. DRIDEN. 


E who in impious Times undaunted food, 
And midſt Rebellioa durſt be jus and 
hoſe Arms aſſerted, and whoſe Sufferings more 
onfirm'd the Cauſe for which he fought before, 
eſts here, rewarded by an Heavenly Prince, 

or what his Earthly evuld not recompence. 
4 (Reader) that ſach Times no more appears 
Ir, if wy he learn trite e Honour bere. 


Ark of ity ag Kat ani 

V hich (to preſer ve them) Heay' n confinꝰd in thee, 
ew Subjects could a King like thine deſerve, is 
nd fewet ſuch a King {6 well cou'd ſerve. 5 | 
eſt King, bleſf Subject, whoſe exalted State 
Sufferings roſe, and gave the Law to F ate. 


2er 
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Such Souls are rare; but mighty Patterns given 
To Earth, were e meant for Ornaments to Hem 1 
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WM far, ſo young, e ſo: ſweet; 


So ripe a Judgment, and ſo rare a Wit, 
Require at leaſt an Age, in One to meet. 
In her they met; but long they cou'd not ſtay 
Twas Gold too fine to fix without Allay : | 
Heav'ns ane was 15 her ſo vell a 

Too july raviſh'd cram. an ow like this ; +: 
Now 2 is gone, the World is of . Piece. 
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„RE, when I as my⸗ Maker of his . 5 | 
D And widtr Devotion pay the reſt to you; 
e World will ſay that I adore Thee, Fairy. | 
\bruptly leaving my unfiniſh*d: Prayer. 
hat ſhall Ido? When with an eager Zeal. : 
To Heav'n I bow, and on low Earth I kneel; ; 
The dear Remembrance of my charming Se 
lealingly interrupts my Piet. 15 M. 1009 
v if the Gods thought her the ſureſt way 
0 n Wiha raught me 195 to * 


v 


5 


Up Araight [roſe, yu come, „ s "Yr aa WY 
o Thee, O Goddeſs, eaſie to my Vow. 
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From ſordid, groveling Duſt, to ſomething 
Wig dowhle Extafe wy Thoughts aſpire; Wh 
Love and Religion burn with equal Fire. 

I ſeem'd tranſlated, and methought I flew, 
Methonght dome Angel from the Temple drey 
he — "Soul, and here I find it true. 


| 


I 


But whon þ kftithoGonfocratmdiflate;) 7 
| How Aid thipnknowing Herd of Zealots gue! 
What Cenſures of uncharitable Blame - 
I bore, xevil'd for my Z2nitia's Name! 

| Poor Men! they knew not that d went to find. 
A better Temple in her beauteous Mind. 
They knew not how each Minute we improve, 
Blind in Devotion, but more blind in Love. 


Be Thou, my Hair, Ire feme myſterious Bolt 
Where none but I, thy Miniſter, may look ; 
When 
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here no prophaner Mortal vent'rous Rage 
Shall rowl the Leaves, or breath upon the Page. 


in 
95 


In Sacred Buildings others may delight, 
„ e at ch erpenſioe and ITtupendious height: 
| {light your painted Windows, nor admire : 
\ well built Ste ep! e, or a Starry Spire. „ rex ng Þ 
t Holy Crowds to gawdy'Churches go, 
hile I nome other, but my Miſtreſs know. 
ith Mortal Labours let their Temples ſhine, | 
ſts Builder a the World ercated Mint. 


e 
4 
* 


Ve, 


W * To SOOT TRE IND 2 
* r ̃ ũͤ ĩͤʒ ͤ ͤPF . ᷑ͤ v5 
= > . g * 5 r te 

> Y / * a 5 8 "> 

- k — 0 e bs 


e 
C 
£ 5 


Y 
—_ 
. 


N 7 : | * * 8 J " 

© * "98s Miſcella eous PC "and 
\ # s 9 * Fx 3 MH 1 4 2. OE MS 24 , e 
—_— | 8 ffs. | 


_— 6 ( a 9 } , * 12 ? 10 * ; 4 © 2 f 5 & 

| ? 3 N . ; WW 1 , - þ; f : 1 Fo * i F 3 4 } : 3 i i q 7 : 1 * "\ * r x 4 1 

th MX q 2 , ff 4 - 4 ——- 5 5 # > 4 211 

1 . "I " 4 1 * 5 1 

w ; 

: | : 7 7 : : 
g * \ 
= M, Ms 1 

we er 1 ck rn 7. BARRE 


'F RTI LL A, like Time, i always aflyin 
2 She refuſes my Tears, and regards — q 
| If once ſhe flips by me, O then 1 complain, 
For no Wiſhes, nor Words can recal her 280 
| My Friend, be adyisd, for Old Time a” 
ALock on his Forehead, Atilla below. A) 
If then you would have her to fly you no more] 
| Toholdher, Iike Time, you muſt take her befn 
ee bee ERICA E en 
Drinking a Glaſs of good Florend 

Extempore. 


| W HEN Father Saturn fled o_ 4s 
8 He found below what he had loft about 
He found good Florence on the Tuſean Coaſt; 
. Sufficient Recompence for Ne#ar loſt! | 
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et Ada Fury ada 4 
 Inarhbient Gtorſes;from th' Eternal Thron! 
ouchfaf d COmpaffion; and th afflictve Po.] 
s broke, whoſ@ Iron Sceptre long had bxulsd 
e groaning Nations Now rerurititig! Peare, // 
Jove-ey'd/and roab'dini Whitez tho blifsfat Land 
heigns to reviſit 1 whilft beneath her Steps 731 1A | 
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ne he Soil, with Civil Slaughter oft manu d, An T 
ours forth abundant Olives. Their high Topsi | 

Fact he Cedars wave, exulting o'er thy Fall., 

ban bole Steed ram e tall Moriarch of the Ss 

alt; ver d the Regal Honours and up tore 

be  Cyons Vlooming 5 in i the Parent stade. 
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When Vehicl'd in Flame, thou ſlow didſt paſs 
Pronethro' the Gates of Night, the dreary Realm 
 Wirk-loud, Acclaim receiyd thee.) Tyrants old 
(Gigantick K orms, with en Blood nerd ) 


- Roſe from thicir Thrones; ; for tones they {till 
[polleſs, 


Their Penance and their Guilt: Art thou meyen, 
O emulous of our Crimes, here doom di to Reig 
Aſſociate of our Woe? Nor: com'ſt thou girt 
With Livery'd Slaves, or Bands pf Warrior Knights, 
Which erſt before thee ſtood, a flatt'ring Crowd, 
Obſervant of thy Brow:// Nor hireling ms | 
Attemp'ring ta the Harp their! warbled Airs 
Thy Panegyrio.chaunt ; but buſh*d'in Death, 
Like'us thou ly't unwept; a Corſe obſcene 

With Duſt;and preying Worms, bare and deſpoild nd 
e Pomp. We hail thee our ad r 


we} 


How art thou with diminiſh Glow fal'n 
From. t thy proud Zenith, ſwift as Meteors gi 


* * 
9893 $7 


1 ET NSCATi ON s. 291 © 
dope a Summer Eve! Of all the Stars 95 
Titled the firſt and faireſt, thou didſt Ws 


To ſhare Divinity, or haply more,” 


| 8 


n, 
13 


%) Nuated as Supream when ofer the North + n 
Vw bloody Banner ſtream d, to rightful Kings - 
> Wortending ruinous Downfal; wond'rous low, 


)pprobrious and deteſted art thou thrownun, 
road d of all thy Splendors.. Round thee ſtand 
The ſwarming Populace, and with fix?d Regard; | 
jing che pale and breathleſs, ſpend their Rage 
n taunting Speech, and jovial ask their Friends, 
; this THE-MIGHTY, whoſe Imperious oke 
ye bore reluQant ; who to defart Wills | 


nd Haunts of Savages transform'd the Marts, | 
d. Ind Capital Cities raz'd, pronouncing Thrall 

r Exile on the Peerage? How hecalm' d 

he Tyrant lies, whoſe Noſtrils uſed to breath 
cmpeſſs of Wrath, and ſhook eſtabliſh'd Thrones. 


U +. : In 


ee ͤ»n Ss; * 
ann $a. OT 
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In ſolemn State the Bones of pious kings, 
= Gather d to their Great Sires, are ſafe repos 
W Beneath the weeping Vault. But thou, a Branch 
Blaſted and Curſt by Heay's, to Dogs and Fo“ 
Art doom d a Banquet; mingling ſome-Remains 
With Criminals unabſoly'd:; on all thy Race 


Tranſmitting Guilt and Vengeance. From ty 


3 D 
Thy Children ſculk erroneous. and: * 25 


Fearing Perdition, and for Mercy ſue 
Wich Eyes uplift, and Tearful. From thy Seed 
The Sceptre Heaw'n reſumes, by thee Uſurpt 


By Guile and Force, and ſway d with lawieſs Rage 
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7 ritten at Sea, by the late Earl of Dorſet, in 


the fr Dutch War. 


SL 
O all ye Ladies n now at Land 
IT We Men at Sea indite; TE 
But firſt wou'd have. ye underſtand | 
How hard i it Is to write ; "Ih | 
The Mules 1 now, and Neprune too 
We muſt implore to write to you. 


With «Fs lay =. 15. 1a. | 
wt ; FP II. 


For tho' the Muſes ſhou'd prove bind, 
And fill our empty Brain, 

vet if rough Neptune route the Wind | 
To wave e the-azure Main = 


Ws 


* 
S n= a> Sim, 25 EA 4 
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Our Paper, Pen and Ink, and we | 
Roul up and down our Ships at Sea, La. 8 
„ fro i i gon 5 
Then if we write not by each Poſt 
Think not we are unkind, 
Nor yet conclude our Ships are lot Pf 
By Dutchmen or by Wind; nh on 
Our Tears we'll ſend a ſpeedier 25 5 5 
The Tide ſhall bring em ee a Day, , 1 
With a Fa, Kc. 1 e oe 3 


Tue King with Wonder and — 
Will ſwear the Seas grow bold, ITT 
Becauſe the Tides will higher riſe, . WO 
Than cer they us'd of old: 1 
a But let Him know i it is 5 | 7 
Brin g Floods of Grief to Whitehall Sui T 


With 2 Fa, & c. 


Shou d Foggy Opdanw chance eee, W 1 £4 


| The Durch wou d ſeor o weak bel 7 8 U 


We throw a merry Main 6 


* * * Py ae We 1 88 * * M „ | 
a 0 1 © 4 "” > » 6 d. 3.7 22 ad Os. he, RY = by a, : M 8 
3 e n , f ö 
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31 16 bog 
a 1:68 


Our ſad and difnal Story, 


And quit their Fort at Goree; ORE 
For what Refiſtance can | they find 
From Men'who've belt their Hearts Bebit 55 
With 4 Fa, Kc. . bn 
ers Ne VI. 211522822 Ut 
Let wind and Weather do its worſt, 
Be you to us but kind 4 


Let Dutehmen „ curſe, ito 
Ty * 25 A W 


No Sorrow we ſhall find; 
Tis then no Matter how things % 
Or who's our Friend, or who's 1 e 


a &. „1 25 IP 


2 * 
if ohh hn. 4 ** F 1 6 4 251 J 
>. Fl q 4 1 
4 . 
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To paſs our tedious Hours away; 1 8 
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Or elſe at ſerious Ombre play; | 

| But why thou'd — FRYE. 90 

Each others Ruin thus putſue? | 


we were undone when weleft ua. 
With 4 Fa, &6. 36 rot! Hall 
But no our Nown cepeſtaow grows. 
And caſt our Hopes away, - 
1 Whilſt you regardleſs of our Woe 
Sit careleſs at a Play , 111165 7 | „ 
Perhaps permit ſome happier Man 
To kiſs your Hand, or flirt 1 Fan. 
_ With a IS Sc, fail gelt 
When any mournful Tyne you hear, 
That dies in ev'ry Note, 8 G 
As if it ſigh'd with each Man's Care, 
For being ſo remote 3 T 2 


8 * , 1 
4 * a | 1 4 . 


ans 4 Fa, &c. | 


Juſtice you'catitior refuſe 
To think of our Diſtreſs, VOID 1592 
hen we for hopes of Honour lofe 


| thoſe Deſigns are but to prove” 

ir ſelves more worthy © of — Love. 
With a 1 Fe: ET” 

nd now we've argen all our Loves, 
And likewiſe all our Fears; 

n hope this Declaration moves, 
Some Pity for our Tears, 

t's hear of no In conſtancy,. | 

We gs too much of that at Sea. 8 
ain With a Fa la, 4a eg 


p . | | f 37 e 
| G 1 of . "© rave 1 ; 1 * 22 4 1 . 4 9 
Tuns i T1008. 
TRANSLATIONS: 


hink then how often Love we ve e made 
o you, when all thoſe Tunes were play'd. 
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Our certain Happineſs; 30 11 4 
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= Y better ſelf, my Heav'n n, my 0 
f 48 M While thus Imparadis d 1 lye, 

1 Tranſported in thy circling Arms, | ao 
With freſh Variety. of Charms, 54 94 0% 20 
From Fate I ſcarce can think to crave 5 1.0 
A Bliſs, but what i in thee I have. e 


Twelve Months, my Dear, have peſt, * th 


6 


Didſt plight to me thy Virgin Vow; 
Twelve Months in Rapture ſpent! for they 
Seem ſhorter than St Lucy e $: 
A bright Example we ſhall prove 
Of laſting matrimonial Love.. 115 Je 


Mean while, I beg the Gods to grant 
(The only Favour that I want) Ke” 


TONS, 
7 "YT ONS. 


Jo I* « 


My Happineſs expire with thee. 3 


B * 4 . 


5! Bou d I loſe my deareſt Dear, 


d give my ſelf the fatal Blow, 
Ind wait thee to the World below. 


1 
ep ae „ »54# ' of > 4 3 7 
. . S\ . . *E U 7 1 f '% > * | Jeet 2 * — * 4 
#2 5 


poke the beſt things he &er had read, 
adam (furpriz'd, mut ſuppoſe it,) 
ad lock®d a Temjiler i in the Cloſet; ; 

\ Youth of pregnant Parts, and Worth, 
To plaꝶ xt Pioquet uet, and ſo borch 


Jemurdly'ro 1 the O reains ſtole; a 

ind peeping in, with ſolemn Tone 

11 out, 2 Man Thy Days. are done; 
BER k 


1 
- 
[ { 
It 


hat I may not ſurvive, to e „ 


7 * : I 


Py thee, and all that's good 1 Lear; 8 


When WEA DLE thus to Spouſe in Bed 


s Wag, Shes be had heard the whole, 


The 


880 2 Pons and 


eee 


The Gods are fearful of 2 0 wor „. 50 1 365] 


Aud ſend me, Death, to fach thee FR 


To ſave their Favorite from Self-murder : gi 0 


Lo! thus 1 'exteute their Order. 

Hold, Sir, for ſecond Thoughts are beſt, 2 
The Husband cry*d; *tis my Requeſt 
With Pleaſure to prolong my Life.— | 
Tour Medning?—Pray, Sir, take myoWife 
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A T | Trompington, not far from cn 
AcroſsapleaſantStream;aBridgeef Med 
ear it, 2 Mill, in lam and plaſy Ground, 
1 
Ne ſturdy Miller with his Pousderd Locks 
'roud as a Peacock, ſubtle as a Fox, | | 61177 To 


ould Pipe, and Fiſb, and Wreftle, throw:a/Ner,- I 


* - 


* 


Turn drinking Cups, and teach young Dogs toSet, 
4 | III 
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Brawny, big-bon'd, ſtrong made was every Limb 
But few durſt venture to contend with him. 
A Dagger hanging at his Belt he had, 

Made of an ancient Sword's 3 Bla: 
He wore a Sheffield Whittle in his Hoſe. 
Broad was his Face, and wary flat his Noſe. 
Bald as an Ape behind was this Man's 8 Crown, | 
No a a Market down. 
But Millers will be Thieves he us d to Stei, 
Slyly, and artfully, much Corn, and Meal. 


4 


#. . 4 ++ + _-_ p 


b T his Miller's Wife came of a better Race, | 
The Parſon's Daughter of the Town ſhe | _ 1 
Her Portion ſmall, her Education "OP 4 
She had her Breeding; in a Nunnery. - 

Whoe” er he Marry'd (57 imkin — F. x. 
Should be a Maid, well born, and nicely bred. 


foro <3 
5 4 


You'l 


S 


TRAANSTATTONSs. 303 
ound laugh to ſee him, in his beſt Array; ß WM 
rutting before her on a Holyday. SET. 
ny boldly durſt accoſt his Wife, 
edrew his Dagger, or his Sheffield Knife. 

;s dang'rous to provoke a jealotis F ool; 


de. 


e managd cunningly her ſtubborn Tool. | 
) all beneath her inſolently high, / oils Ys bu, 
alk*d like a Duck, and chatterd like a al r 
oud of her breeding, froward, full of Scorn ys 
if ſhe were of noble Parents bern. "ION , cd * 
th other Virtues of the ſame degree, 
learn d in that choice School, the — — — 
eir ir Dangbten was juſt twenty, courſe and 
Boy too in a Cradle, ſix Months old. [holders H 
lick, ſhort, and brawny,this plump Damſel! was, 
+ Noſe was flat, her * were grey s as —_— 
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| Her ene broad, widhBreaftsuptolbe , 
Fair was her e ny wa be dn | 


[at 


A 3 Trade this tuſly 2 Miller NY 
Al for Convenience came, not one far Love 
Much Grift from Cambridge to his lot did fi 
And all the Corn they us'd at Scholars Hull. | 
Their Naucipis fell dangerouſly ils 
Bread muſt be had, their Griſt went tothe Mil 
This Simkin moderately ſtole! before. 
Their Steward ſick, he robb'd'emtentimesma 
| Their Bread fell ſhort ;the Warden fiornd; wi mit 


[Sk 
Examin'd thoſe who brought i it from the Mi 


The: Miller to a ſtrict account: they call, 
He e AE he e em r alf, 


pee: young nder lab 1 
(Who thought themſelves more wiſe than wy th 
20 „ | | „ Intred 


TAANMSLAT ION e 
lntreat they Hur dn the next Corn he — 
To truſt it: to their prudent Management. 


Both would attend him with ſuch Care, and Art; 
Deſie Defie him * to ſteal * Part. 


9 


At laſt che en dat what ey dre, 
All is got ready as theſe two require. 

Bold Men, tho? diſappointed, ne'er are PR dz, 
One was call'd: Allen, CVother John was nam'd· 
3oth Northern Men, both in one Foun n wers 
hey mount, and lead the: Horſe that 5 = 
ze careful, Allen cries, and do not ſtray: | 
ear nothing, he replies, I know the Way: 4 
hus they jog on, and on the: Road cohF¶⁵wi e 
2 e aſi 5 8 the un they” __ 


Ho Sims s Johns whar Bon the Mlert there? 


Tho calls, cries Simkin, tell me who you are ? 


- 


" 8 * * RN ” — 
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| How fares yout comely Daughter and your Wife: 
| What, Jobs and Alles? welcome by my Life! 
The Miller ſaid; what Wind has blown you bi 


| ther? 
: That which makes old Wives trudge, brought w 


eth 
Who keeps no Man, muſt his own Servant be, a 
Our Manciphe is very ſick, and we 


Are with the Corn from our good Wardid come, 
To ſee it grown'd, and bring it ſafely home. 
Diſpatch it, Sim, with all the haſte you may. 

It ſþall be done (he ſays) without delay. 
What will you do while I have this in Hand? 
: Says Fohn, juſt at the Hopper will I ſtand, 

(In my whole Life I never ſaw Griſt grown d,) 


Unr 

And mark the Sucht mw vf it will ſound. 1 

oh 1. Cham Jobs os pt) tu? o: 
WW Then will! watch how it ſteals out below. on 


Kin, 


122 * 
LP: 


TRANSTIATTONSs. 
ile Sim, at their Plot; maliciouſly did ſmile; | 
None cou'd, they thought, ſuch learned = 
e meant to caſt a Miſt before their Eye, 
In ſpight of all their fine Philoſophy.) 
Neither ſhould find where he convey'd the- Meat; 
The narrower they watch'd the more he'd Steal. | 
Theſe Scholars for their F lour, ſhall havethe Bran; 
The learned ſt Clark, is not the wiſeſt Man. 
hen out he ſteals, and finds, where, by the Head,“ 
Their Horſe hung faſten d underneath a Shed; 
He flips the Bridle o'er his Neck; the Steed 
Makes to the Fenns,where Mares and Fillies feed. 
Unmiſs'd comes Sim, finds Johufixt at his Poſt, - 
nd Allen diligent no Meal was loſt. 
Now do meJuſlice Friends, he ſays, you can 
onvince your Warden I'm an honeſt Man. 
ow the great Work is done, their Corn is grown d, 


he Griſt is ſack'd, and er Ty. Sack well bound. 
2 2 Jobs 


) 


| 
1 
| 

| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

| 
| 
x 
| 
| 
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John runs to fetch the Horſe ; aloud he cries, 


Come hithev Allen; Allen to him flies. 


O Friend ue are undone What mean you, Joby} 


Look, there's the Bridle, but our Hor ſe is gone 
Gone! whither? ſays he,—Nay Heav'n knows, 


[not I. 


Out bolts Jim's Wife, and (with a ready Lie) 


| She cries, I ſaw him toſs his Head and play, 


Then flip the looſen'd Reins, and Trot away. 


Wich Way? they both demand With wanton 


[Bound; 
I ſawhim ſcampꝰ ring tow'rd yon Fenny Grounds: 


Wild Mares and Colts in thoſe low Marſhes feed 
Away the Scholars run with utmoſt ſpeed, 
Forget their former cautious Husbandry ; 


Their Sack does at the Miller s Mercy lie. 


Hie half a Buſhel of their Flour does take, 


Then bids his Wife ſecure it ina Cake. 
Piſend theſe empty Boys again to School, 


10 25 and ſtudy who” s the greater Fool. 


Loot 


. 
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Look where the Learned Blockheads make their WW 


er is be merry, while thoſe Children pr. 
Theſe {illy Scholars ran from place to plaue, 
Now here, not there, unequal was the Chace. 1 
They call him by his Name, Whiſtle, and cry 
WW Ho Bu#;: but Bail is plear'd with'Liberry.” IM 
at Night into a narrow Place they brought him, IM 
Drovehim intoaDitch,and there they caught him. IN 
: 1. init 26008 AE 5-16 ans | = 
| Weary and wet, as Cattle in the Ran. 
— came tack agen 5s 
Alas, cries John, would Thad-ne'er been born! 
When we return we thall be laught to Scorn. 
Call'd by the Fellows, and our Harden, Fools; 
Our Grift is ſtoln, and we the Miller's Fools. 
Thus Joba complains z Allen without remorſe 
Goes to che Bern, and in he turns the Horſe, 1 


j 


_—_— 
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1 They find the Miller fitting at his Fire. 
we can't return, they ſay, before tis Light; 


at The £m, 
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1 Both cold and hungry, wet and dawb'd With 


L Mire; ; 


So owes for Aa in tech Mill to Night. 


| Simbin pies Welcome with all! my Heart, 
Pl find you out the moſt convenient Part. 
My Houſe is ſtraight, but you are learned Men; 
You can by dint of Argument maintain, 


That Twenty Yards a Mile in breadth compriſe 
No ſhew your Art, and make a Miller wiſe, 
| Your merry Friend; but wet and clammy Earth, 


Hunger and Cold, provokes few Men to Mirth. 


A Man complies with neceſſary things, 


Content with what he finds, or what he Un 


- 'Tis Meat and Drink we earneſtly deſire; . 
5 To warm and dry us with a berter Fire. 


\ 


Look, 


By 


with Look, we have Coin to pay what you demand; 
We ne*er catch Falcons phy an e bland F 


- ft 


Sim ſends his JOEY to a n * 
[Houſe 
For good ſtrong Ale, and roaſtsa well-fed Goole. 1 
t, Tho homely was this Room, it was not ſmall; 
They had no other, it mult ſerve em all. 

l; TheDaughter makes for theſe two Youths a Bed, — 


Lays on clean Sheets, with Blankets fairly n 8 j # 


ſe Twelve Foot beyond, in the remoteſt place, 
There ſtood another for their Daughter Grate. 
The Supper does with ſprightly Mirth abound, 
Each has hisJeſt, the nappy Ale goes round. 


Nor the Squab Daughter, nor the Wife were nice, 


Each Health the Youths began, Sim pledg'a Ir 
The heady Liquor ſtupifies their Care, 
But Midnight paſt, the y all to Reſt repair. 
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The Miller yawn'd; his Eyes begat to-cloſe; If 


— —_— —— 
* 


to g nad — Irene Conn RIO > = ern —— —— 


| | 

| 

| 

= 
4 

| 

1 

. 


| Retir'd to Bed; ſo Allen did, and u - | 
. Sleep on the moſt did inſtantiy u ö 


The Treble was behind, the Baſe before: 


The Daughter bore her part withaw6ndrousSkil, 


W hen this melodious Conſort firſt began, E. 
Young Allen tumbling, puſhes his Friend Jobs I He 


The Wife got Sim to Bed; he had his Doſe; My 


She follow'd him, but ſhe was gay and light, 
Her Whiſtle had been wetted tob that Night; 
She plac'd the Child in Cradle by her Side, 
Jo give it Suck, or Rock it if it cry?dv. 

The Daughter too, when once the Ale was 80th 


The Miller's luſty Doſe of potent Ale 
Made him like any Stone · Horſe ſnort abi i 


The Wife's Horſe· Tenor vacant Harti did fil, 


They might be heard a Furlong from che Mill 
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lt is _— to fleep, be fays, © 
[ll up and Dance, While this choice Muſick plays. - 


He cries, What means my Brother? — Allen ſaid, / 
lmean to ſteaf into the Daughters Bed. 

Tis ſaid, the Man who in one Point is den, 
Ought i in-another Point to be reliewd. | 
Our Corn is ſtoln, and we like Fools are caught 
The Daughter-ſhall repay the Fathers Fault. — 
0 Allen, he rephes, think while you eat, © 

Fore Heaven the Miller is a dangerous Man! 
Should he difcover you, 1 would be loath 
The Thief ſhould wreak his Vengeance on us both. 


14 4 
! 
; } 
n 


| fear him not, days Allen, lam young; 
Tho? he's well fer, my Sinewys are as ſtrong. - 
Then up he gets; nor Friend goodtnck (he ſaid.) 
The Daughter's Trumpet, led him to her Bed. 
Half ſtupified with Ale, ſhe ſprawling lay; 

He ſoftly creeping in, ſoon hit his way; 


— 


. 
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Ik 1. Miſetlaies Po OEMS . 
Soon put all knotty Queſtions out of doubt, 


Am 1 then idle, while my Friend's employ di, 


| They nothing can perform, who ne'er begin: 
Faint Ae, they ſay, did ne'er fair Ty 


| The Miller's Wife had no more Griſt to grind, i 
| (SomeMills by Water move, and ſome by Wind, 


x : * . | * a 


\ 


a her Mouth, prevented crying out. 


2 ohn bm lay, * Allen 8 Place n bs 


He can revenge himſelf for all his Harms, 
He has the Miller's Daughter in his Arms, In 
While I lye ſpiritleſs, benumb'd and cold? 
] ſhall be jear'd to Death when this is told — 


Then up he roſe, and ty grouping round, 


2 He found the Cradle ſtanding on the Ground, n 
| Cloſe by the Miller's Bed; this uneſpyd ſ0] 
He took, and ſet it by his own Bed-ſide. Un 


K*. N - : The 


” A ry N » * hes N 4 
* N. N * * FE : 29 ” 8 2? 

Wa v , 
% . 4 


ze proper Utenſil. not plac'd at hand, 114. 
dhe roſe, by pure Neceſſity conſtrain d. 


There am 12 2 Benedicite, ſhe ſaid! 
js is undoubtedly the Scholar's Bed. 
Then n turning rother way, her Hand aid licht 


ſ 
i 


iſting the Cloaths, into the Bed the leap'd, "Wn 
And cloſe to John full harmleſsly ſhe crept: 419 
a ſhort time he takes her in his Arm, 
ind kindly treats her with unuſual Charms. 

he thought (ſtrange Fancies workingin herMind) 
ome Saint had made her Husband over-kind. 
Propitious Stars this Fortune did beſtow _ 

pn both, til the third Cock began to Crow. 
di 2 "Of | © ge 
ad) Now Allen fancied Light would ſoon appear, 
ie kiſs d the Wench, and ſaid, My Grace, my Dear; 


TRANSLATIONS. - 315 


That grand Affair diſpatch'd, and feeling round 
er Husband? s Bed; no Cradle could be found. 


ull on the Cradle, Now, ſhe cry d, I am right. 
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And we muſt part 
She ſaid, and leave pog Guided ee 
Ik I ſtay longer, we afe both undone 4 || 
For ſhould your Father wake and find me hey 


Too ſoon you won me, and too ſoon we putt 


Pu quickiy find occafioh to return, 
You ſhall not long for Allens Abſence mourn 
Farewelſhe cries! But, Deareſt, one W ord mor 
You'll find upon a Sack behind the Door 
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Thou kindeſt of thy Sex, che I comes ond 


What will become of me, and you, my Der 
That dreadful Thought (ſhe cries) diſtract u 

Heu 
Thenclinging round his Neck wich weepingzy 
She ſays, Remember me! Allen replies, 


A Cake, and under it a Bag of Meal: 

The Flour my Father and iny felf did ſteal, 
Out of your Sack; but take it, tis your own. 
Be „ — not a : Word more, begon | 
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Now Alex ſoftly feeling for his Bed, 

y chance his Hand laid on the Cradle-head, | 
ind fhrinkipg from it, ſaid (withnoſmall Fear) 
That Rogue the Miller, and his Wife lie there. 

| urning, he finds Sim 8 Palate, in he crept ; 

'm right, he ſays, dull 7ohz all Night has ſlept. 
[hen ſhaking him Wake Swineherd, Allen cries, 
ye joyful News W hat? ? grumbling, Sim replies. 
am the luckieſt Rogue by this No Light, | 
have had full Employment all the Night. 

e Daughter kindly paid her Father's Score, 
Il Night! have embrac'd her O the Whore! ö 
: thou falſe Traytor, Clerke! Thou haſt defild | 
Dur honeſt Family, deflower'd our Child! | 
hy Life ſhall anſwer it ; with that he caught 
t Allen 8 Throat; young Allen ſtoutly fought. 
Both give and take, returning Blows with Blows; 
But Allen ſtroke the e Miller on the Noſe 


With 
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With all his force; out flies the fireaming Gore, | 
And down it runs. They tumble on the Floor: 
Then up they get, labouring with equal Strife: 
Sim ſtumbled backward quite a-croſs his Wife. re 
She faſt a-ſleep, none of this Scuffle heard. 
Wak'd by his Fall, and heartily afraid! - Wir 
Help holy Croſs of Broholme! (OI faint) 
Help my good Angel! Help my Patron Saint! 
The Fiend lies on me like a Load of Lead !. Wo. 
Remove this Devil, this Ni gut- Mare, or I'm dead! 
Then up ſtarts 7ohn, and turns em from the Wife, 
| 4 _ Hunts for a Cudgel to conclude the Strife. 
F Up gets the Miller, Allen graſps him cloſe, 
F- Both play at hard- head, ſtrugling to get looſe. 


Out ſteps. the Wife, well knowing WA 0 
ſtoo 


| a In a by-corner, a tough piece of Wood; 


On this ſhe ſeis d, and by a glimm ring Light en! 
Bl Which enter'd at a Chink ſaw ſomething white. 
| But 
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but, by a foul Miſtake, was her ill bp 18.0 
o take his bald Pate for the Scholar 's Cap. 

he lifts the Staff, it fell on his bare Crown, ay 
trong was the Blow, ſhe knock'd her Husband 
JI am Slain, the Miller loudly cry d. 

ive to be hang d, thou Thief, Alles replyd. 
\way they go, firſt take their Meal and Cake, 
hen lay the Griſt upon their Horſe's Back. 

o Scholar”s-Hall they march, for now was 
leas'd with the 1 Adventures of the Ni gh. 


The Wife the Sabel curſes, binds his Read 

hen lifts him up, and lays him on the Bed. 

Wife, ſays Sim, our Daughter is defibd. 
hat Villain Allen has debauch'd our Child. mT 

taking me for Jobn, he told me all; 

en thouſand Furies pla gue that Scholars-Hall! 


ut; | | O 
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1 Pll do the beſt I can to, ſtarve em All. 
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| O falſe abuſive Knave!: (the Wife reply d) 
In ev'ry Word the Villain ſpake be We. 

'  Iwak'd, and heard our harmleſs Child compli 
And roſe, to know the Cauſe, and eaſe her Pry 
| I found her torn with Gripes, a Dram I broug 

And made her take a comfortable Draught. 

Then lay down by her, chaff d her ſwelling Breil 
And lall'd her inthefe very Arms to Reſt. 
All was Contrivance, Malice all and Spight, 

1 have not parted from her all this Night. 

5 Then i is ſhe Innocent? Ay by my Life, 

As pure and ſpotleſs-—--as thy Boſom Wife. 
m ſatisfied, ſays Sim, O that damn'd Hall! 


And thus the Miller of his Fear is eas'd, 
The Mother and the Daughter both well ples 
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Lol of Seven Years old. 
IVV 1758 Queen, Gf what the Poets fingbe 


true). | 
And Beauty's Goddeſs ChilahooPfpen never knew, - 
Pullas they ſay Sprung from the Head of Jove, 
Full grown, and from the Sea the Queen of Love 3 | 
But had they, Miſs, your Wit and Beauty ſeen, | 1 
Venus and Pallas both had Children been. 8 
They, from the Sweetneſs of that Radiant Look, 


1! A Copy of young Venus might have took : 
And from thoſe pretty Things you ue! have | 'v 
* 2 talk'd when ſhe was Seven Years old. : b | 
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| Epigram upon Two or Three. 
1 WO or Three Viſits, 7 wo or Three Bowl - 
i Two or Three civil Things, Two or Tur 
Vows, 
Tuo or ThreFKilles, Two or Three Sighs, 
Tuo or Three Jeſus's — and let me dyes 
Tuo or Three Squeezes, Two or Three Towſes, 
4 With To or Three hundred Pounds loſt at their 
Houſes, Ga one 
BK Gan never fat Cuckolding Twocr Three _ 
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To the Right Honourable 


By Mr. POPE. 
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WINDSOR-FOREST. 


To the Right Honourable . | 
| GEORGE Lord LANSDOWN.” 


By Mr. POPE. 77 


Now injuſſa camo: Te noſtræ, Vare, Myrice 

Te Nemus omne canet; nec Phæbo gratior 1 eft | 

uam V. ib; que Vari præſcripfit Pagina nomen. Virg. 
ſtreats, 


12 Foreſts, Windſor! and thy green Re- 


Invite my Lays. Be preſent, Sylvan Maids! 


Granville commands: Your Aid O Muſes bring! 
What Muſe for Granville can refuſe to ſing: 4 


* 


The Groves of Eden, vaniſh'd now ſo long, 
Live in Deſcription, and look green in Song: 


1 


Like them in Beauty, ſhould be like i in Fame. 


Here Earth and Water ſeem to ſtrive again, 


Unlock your Springs, and open all your Shades. 


Theſe, were my Breaſt inſpir'd with equal F lame, 


Here Hills and Vales, the Woodland and the Plain, 


6 


At once the Monarch's and the Muſe's Seats, 4 
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Not Chaos-like together cruſh'd and bruis'd, 


But as the World, harmoniouſly confus'd: - 
Where Order in Variety we ſee, 1 
And where, tho? all things differ, all agree. p 
1 Here waving Groves a checquer'd Scene diſplay, 8 
And part admit and part èxclude the Day; 1 
As ſome coy Nymph her Lover's warm Addreſs f 
Nor quite indulges, nor can quite repreſs. | 
'I There, interſpers'd in Lawns and opening Glades, © 
Thin Trees ariſe that ſhun each others Shades. , 
Here in full Light the ruſſet Plains extend; 
There wrapt in Clouds the blueiſh Hills aſcend: 
Ev'n the wild Heath diſplays her Purple Dies, R 
And *midſ the Deſart fruitful Fields ariſe, 
'That crown'd with tufted Trees and {pringing x 
Like verdant Iſles the ſable Waſte adorn. 8 orn, A 
Let India boaſt her Plants, nor envy we 1 
The weeping Amber or the balmy Tree, 1 
While by our Oaks the precious Loads are born, 5 


And Realms commanded which thoſe Trees adorn. 
| EE Not 


er TRANEELAT TON 3 
Not proud Olympus yields a nobler Sight, | 
Tho' Gods aſſembled grace his tow'ring Height, 
Than what more humble Mountains offer here, 
| Where, in their Bleſſings, all thoſe Gods appear. 
„See Pan with Flocks, with Fruits Pomona crown'd, 
Here bluſhing Flora paints th' enamel'd Ground, 
Here Ceres Gifts in waving Proſpect ſtand, 
And nodding tempt the joyful Reaper's Hand, 
Rich Induſtry fits ſmiling on the Plains, | 
And Peace and Plenty tell, a S TUARx reigns. 


Not thus the Land appear'd in Ages paſt, 5 
A dreary Deſart and a gloomy Waſte, | 
To Savage Beaſts and * Savage Laws a Prey, 


And Kings more furious and ſevere than they: 

Who claim'd the Skies, diſpeopled Air and F loods, 
The lonely Lords of empty Wilds and Woods.. . 
Cities laid waſte, they ſtorm'd the Dens and Caves 


(For wiſer Brutes were backward to be Slaves) 
r 


vhs The Forefl Lows. 
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W hat could be free, when lawleſs Beiſts obey'd, 
And ev'n the Elements a Tyrant ſway'd? © 
In vain kind Seaſons ſwell'd the teeming Grain, 
SoftShow'rs diſtill'd, and Suns grew warm in vain; 
The Swain with Tears to Beaſts his Labour Yields, 
And famiſh'd dies amidſt his ripenꝰd Fields, 
No wonder Savages or Subjects ſlain _ 
Were equal Crimes in a Deſpotick Reign; 
Both doom'd alike for ſportiye Tyrants bled, 
But Subjects ſtarvd while Savages were fed. 
Proud Nimrod firſt the bloody Chace began, 
A mighty Hunter, and his Prey was Man. 
Our haughty. Norman boaſts that barb'rous Name, 
And makes his trembling Slaves the Royal Game, 
The“ ields are raviſh'd from th induſtrious Swain, 
From Men their Cities, and from Gods theirFanes 
The levell d Towns with Weeds lie cover'd o'er, 
The bollow Winds thro? naked Temple roar; 


Round 
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Round broken Columns claſping Ivy-twin'd; -1i" 
Oer Heaps of Ruins ſtalk d the ſtately a | | 


The Fox obſcene to gaping Tombs retires, 


© . "0 
4 ; 1 


And Wolves with Howling fill the ſacred et 


Aw'd by his Nobles, by his Commons curſt, 


Th' Oppreſſor rul'd Tyrannick where he durſt, 
stretch d o'er the Poor, and Church, his Iron Rod, 


And treats alike his Vaſſals and his God. 


19 
. 5 4 5 
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Whom ev'n the Saxon ſpar'd, and bloody Dane, 


The wanton Victims of his Sort remain. 


5 8 
ALL TV 


But ſee the Man who ſpacious Regions gave 
A Waſte for Beaſts, himſelf deny'd a Grave! 


At once the Chaſer and at once the Prey. 
Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly Dart, 
Bleeds in the Foreſt; like a wounded Hart. 


Strech'd on the Lawn his? ſecond: Hope ſurvey, | 


Succeeding Monarchs heard the Subjects Cries, ' + 


Nor faw' difpleas'd the peaceful Cottage riſe. 


Then gath'ring Flocks an unknown Mountains fed; 


Ver ſandy Wilds were yellow Harveſts ſpread, 


Re LY ä 
Richard, ſecond Son of William the Conqueror. 
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The Foreſts-wonder'd at th' unufual Grain 
4 AndſecretTranſports touch'd the conſcious Swain, 


Fair- Liberty, Britannia Goddeſs, rears. 
Her chearful * and leads he golden Nein 


ve vig'rous — while Youth a your 


And purer Spirits ſwell the ſprightly Flood, lool, 
| | Now range the Hills, the thickeſt Woods beſet, 
Wind the ſhrill Horn, or ſpread the waving Net, 
When milder Autumn Summer's Heat ſucceeds, 
And in the new-ſhorn Field the Partridge feeds, 
Before his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds, . 
4 Panting with Hope, he tries the furrow'd Grounds, 
But when the tainted Gales the Game betray, 
1 Couch'd cloſe he lyes, and meditates the Prey; 
Secure they truſt th unfaithful Field, beſet, 
Till hov'ring o'er *em ſweeps the ſwelling Net. 
Thus (if ſmall Things we may with great compare) 
When Albion ſends her eager Sons to War, 


Pleas'd, 


rs, 
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Pleas'd, in the Gen'ral's Sight, the Holſt lye down i 


Sudden, before ſome — Town, 

The Young, the Old, one Inſtant makesour Prize, f 

And high in Air Britannia 8 Standard flies. 

5 [ſprings, | 8 

Sept 98 ths Brake the whirring Pheaſant | 

And mounts exulting on triumphant Wings; IK 
Short is his Joy ! he feels the fiery Wound, 


| Flutters in Blood, and panting beats the Ground. i 


Ah! what avail his gloſſie, varying Dyes, 
His Purple Creſt, and Scarlet-circled Eyes, 


The vivid Green his ſhining Plumes unfold ; * 


His painted Wings, and Breaſt that flames with | 
e [Gold? 7 x | 

1 yet, when moiſt gens, clouds the Sky, 1 
The Woods and Fields their pleaſing Toils deny. 
To Plains with well-breath'd Beagles we repair, [ | 
And trace the Mazes of the circling Hare. | 
(Beaſts, taught by us, their Fellow Beaſts purſue, 1 
And learn of Man each other to undo.) | [ 
. 4 With | 
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With laught ring Guns th unweary aFowler roves, 
= When Froſts have whiten'd all the naked Groves; 
WU Where Doves inFlocks the leafleſsTrees o'erſhade, 
And lonely Woodcocks haunt the watry Glade. 
He lifts the Tube, and levels with his Eye; 
| / Strait a ſhort Thunder breaks the frozen Sky. 


Ott, as in Airy Rings they skim the Heath, 


The clam'rous Plovers feel the Leaden Death: 
i Oft as the mounting Larks their Notes prepare, 
They fall, and leave their little Lives in Air. 


Wie genial Spring, beneath the quiv'ring Shade 
Where cooling Vapours breathe along the Mead, 


| | The patient Fiſher takes his ſilent Stand 
intent, his Angle trembling in his Hand; 


With Looks unmov'd, he hopes the Scaly Breed, 
And eyes the dancing Cork and bending Reed. 
| Our plenteous Streams a various Race ſupply; 
| The bright-ey'd Perch with Fins of Brian Dye, 


| The 


7 . 
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e ſilver Eel, in ſhining Volumes rolld, 2 

e yellow Carp, in Scales bedrop'd with Gold, 
Swift Trouts, diverſify'd with Crimſon Stains, /; 
And P ykes, the Tyrants of the watry Plains. 71 


Now Cancer glows with Phæbus fiery Car; 
The Youth ruſh, eager to the Sylvan Wars: :,. 
Swarm o'er the Lawns, the Foreft Walks 8 fy 


Th'i impatient Courſer pants in ev ern Jrolh 
And pawing, ſeems to beat the diſtant Plain, 

Hills, Vales, and Floods appear already eroſt, 0 
And ere he ſtarts, a thouſand Steps are loſt. 
dee] the bold Vouth ſtrain up Gepe 9 
Ruſhthro' the Thickets, down the Vallies ſweep, f 
Hang o'er their Courſers Heads with eager Speed, 
And Earth rolls back beneath the flying Steed. 
Let old Arcadia boaſt her ſpacious Plain, 
Ti Immortal Huntreſs, and her Virgin Trains: 


Nor 


Rowze the fleet Hart, and chear the opening 


Nor envy Vindſor! ſince thy Shades have ſeen 


| , The Muſe ſhall ſing, and what ſhe ſings ſhall laf) 
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As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſt a Queen; 
Whoſe Care, like hers, protects the Sylvan Reigy, 
The Earth's fair Light,and Empreſs of the * 


Here, as old Bards have ſung, Diana ſtray d, 
Bath'd in the Springs, or ſought the cooling Shade, 
Here arm'd with Silver Bows, in early Dawn, 
Her buskin'd Virgins trac'd the Dewy Lawn. 
Above the reſt a rural Nymph was fam'd, 

Thy Offspring, Thames! the fair Lodona nan 
(Lodona's Fate, in long Oblivion caſt, 


Scarce could the Goddeſs from her Nymph b: 
But by the Creſcent and the golden Zone, [£299 
She ſcorn'd the Praiſe of Beauty, and the Care; 
A Belt her Waſte, a Fillet binds her Hair, 

A painted Quiver on her Shoulder ſounds, | 
And with her Dart 1 flying Deer the wounds. 


1 
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It chanc'd, as eager of the Chace the Maid 
Beyond. the Foreſt's verdant Limits ſtray d,. 
pan ſaw and lov'd, and furious with Deſire 
Purſu'd her Flight; her Flight increas d his Fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the trembling Doves can fly, 
When the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid Sky; 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce Eagle moves, 
When thro? the Clouds he drives the ircroblings | 
| Doves; | 
As from the God with fearful Speed ſhe any” 
As did the God with equal Speed purſue. _ 
Now fainting, ſinking, pale, the Nymph appears, 
Now cloſe behind his ſounding Steps ſhe hears ; 
And now his Shadow reach'd her as ſhe run, 
(His Shadow lengthen'd by the ſetting Sun) 
And now his ſhorter Breath with ſultry Air 
Pants on her Neck, and fans her parting Hair. 
In vain on Father Themes ſhe calls for Ad. 
Nor could Diana help her injur'd Maid. 
Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray'd,nor pray'd in vain; 
Ah Cynthia! ah—tho' baniſh'd from thy Train, 


332 Miſcellancous POE Ms . 
; Y cc Let me, O let me, to the Shades repair, 


. My: native Shades there e and a 


er there. 2 
She ſaid, and melting as in met the N 
In a ſoft, filver Stream diſſolvd away. 
The filver Stream her Virgin Coldneſs heap 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps; 


Still bears the Name the hapleſs Virgin bore, { 


And bathes the Foreſt where ſhe vibes 
In her chaſt Current oft the Goddeſs laves, 
And with Celeſtial Tears augments the Wares 
Oft:inther Glaſs the muſing Shepherd ſpies 


The headlongMountains and thedownward Skies, 


The watry Landskip of the pendant Woods, 
And abſent Trees that tremble in the Floods; 


In the clear azure Gleam the Flocks are ſeen, 


And floating Foreſts paint the Waves with Green. 


| Thro'the fairScenerow! flow the lingringStreams, 


+ Then foaming pou een reſts inrotheTharjes 
* The River Loddan, ry 3447 2 
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| Happy the Man * this vighCourt approves | | 
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Thou too, great Father of the Britiſh'Floods! 
With joyful Pride ſurvey'ſt our lofty Woods, 
Where tow 'ringOaks their n 1 
And future Navies on thy Banks appear. 
Not Neptune s ſelf from all his Floods receives 
A wealthier Tribute, than to thine he gives. 
No Seas ſo rich, ſo full no Streams appear, 
No Lake ſo gentle, and no Spring ſo clear. 
Not fabled Po more ſwells the Poets Lays, 
While thro” the Skies his ſhining Current ſtrays, 
Than thine, which viſits Vindſor's fam'd Abodes, 
To grace the Manſion of our earthly Gods. 
Nor all his Stars a brighter Luſtre owe 
Than the fair Nymphs that gild thy Shore below: 
Here Fove himſelf; ſubdu'd by Beauty ſtill; p77} 
Might N W for a l Hy 


His Say” reap e, and bis eien loves; 30 
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| Conſults the Dead, and lives paſt Ages o'er. 


1 T obſerve a Mean, be to himſelf a Friend, 
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| (. Happy next him who to theſe Shades retires, 

| Whom Nature charms, and whom the Muſe in. 
$1 ſpares, 
Whom humbler Joys of home-felt Quiet pleaſ 
Succeſſive Study, Exerciſe and Eaſe. 
He gathers Health from Herbs the Foreſt yield, 
And of their fragrant Phyſick ſpoils the Fields: 
With Chymic Art exalts the Min'ral Pow'rs, / 
And draws the Aromatick Souls of Flow'rs. 
Now marks the Courſe of rolling Orbs on high; 
| Over figur'd Worlds now travels with his Eye. 
| Of ancient Writ unlocks the learned Store, 


en 


Or wandring thoughtful in the Glent Wood, 
Attends the Duties of the Wife and Good, 


To follow Nature, and regard his End. 

Or looks on Heav'n with more than mortal yes, 

| Bids his free Soul expatiate in the Skies, 

| Amidſt her Kindred Stars familiar roam, 
Survey the Region, and confeſs her Home! 
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Cuch was ; the Life great Scipio once admir'd, | 
Thus Atticus, and 7. mumbai thus retirꝰd. 


Ye Hered Nine! that all my Soul poſſeſs, 


| #3 
2 
„ 


Whoſe Raptures fire me; and whoſe Viſions bleſs, | 


Bear me, oh beat me to ſequeſter'd Scenes 

Of Bow'ry Mazes and ſurrounding Greens; 
To Thawtes's Banks which fragrant Breezes fl, 
Or where: ye Muſes ſport on Cooper's Hill. 


(On Coppet's | Hill eternal Wreaths ſhall grow, „ 
While laſts the Mountain, or whileThamesſhall flow) 4 


| ſeem thro? conſecrated Walks to rove, 


2 * 


And hear ſoft Mufick dye along the Grove: 


Led by the Sound roam from Shade to Shade, 1 


3% God. like Poets Venerable made: 
Here his firſt Lays Majeſtick Denbam fungs 


There the laſt Numbers flow'd from Cow/ey's J 
0 early loſt] what Teats the River ſhed r = 


When the ſad Pomp loc his lun. was led? 


His 


. Cowley died at Chettlef on the Ber dert i the lden 
was from thence conbey d to Weſtminſter. | 


| 1 And 4 new Luſtre to her Silver Star. 


7 
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His drooping Swans on ev'ry Note expire, 
And on his Willows hung each Muſe”s * K 


Since Fate relentleſs ſtop'd . B 


No more the Foreſts ring, or Groves rejoice; Ir 
"Who now ſhall charm the Shades where Cowly > 
ſtrung 


His living Harp, ns lofty Den bam ſung? 
But hark! the Groves rejoice, the Foreſt rings! 
Are theſe reviv'd? or is it Granville ſings? 
eis yours, my Lord, to bleſs our ſoft Retreats, 
And call the Muſes to their ancient Seats, 
To paint anew the flow'ry Sylvan Scenes, 

To crown the Foreſts with'Immortal Greens, 
Make Mindſor Hills in lofty Numbers riſe, 
And lift her Turrets nearer to the skies; 

To ſing thoſe Honours you deſerve to wear, 


— 


Here 


gs! 


ats, 


re 
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Here noble * Surrey felt the ſacred Rage, 
Serrey, the Granville of a former Age: 
Matchleſs his Pen, victorious was his Lance; 
Bold in the Liſts, and graceful in the Dance: 
In the ſame Shades the Cupide tun'd his Lyre, 
To the ſame Notes, of Love, and ſoft Deſire: 
Fair Geraldine, bright Object of his Vow, 
Then fill'd the Groves, as heav'nly Myra now. 


Oh wow'dſt thou ſing whatHeroes//indſor bore, | 
What Kings firſt breath'd upon her winding Shore, | 
Or raiſe old Warriors whoſe ador'd Remains 
In weeping Vaults her hallow'd Earth contains! 
With f Edward's Acts adorn the ſhining Page, ; 
Stretch his long Triumphs down thro' ev'ry Age, | 
Draw Kings enchain'd ; and Creſſi's glorious Field, | 
The Lillies blazing on the Regal Shield. 
oni Pry; free in the Tine of ent? the VINOD for Bo 


Sonnets, the Scene of many of which is laid at Windſor. 
J Edward III. born here. 
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Then, from her Roofs when Verrio's Colours fal, 
And leave inanimate the naked Wall; 

Still in thy Song ſhow'd vanquiſh'd France appear, 
And bleed for ever under Britain's "ous 


Let ſofter be IIl-fated f — mourn, 
And Palms Eternal flouriſh round his Urn. 
Here o'er the Martyr-King the Marble weeps, 
And faſt beſide him, once-fear'd * Edward ſleep; 
Whom not th' extended Albion could contain, 
From old Belerium to the German Main, 

The Grave unites; where ev'n the Great find Reſt, 
And blended lie th? Oppreſſor and th' Oppreft! 


Make ſacred Charles's Tomb for ever known, 
(Obſcure the Place, and uninſcrib'd the Stone) 
Oh Fact accurſt! What Tears has Albion ſhed, 
18 Heav "ns! what new Wounds, and how her old 
ol have bled? 


| She 
+ Henry VI. * Edward IY. 
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She ſaw her Sons with purple Deaths expire, 

Her ſacred Domes involv'd in rolling Fire. 

A dreadful Series of Inteſtine Wars, 

Inglorious Triumphs, and difhoneſt Scars. 
At length great ANNA faid--Let Diſcord ceaſe! 
She ſaid, the World obey'd, and all was Peace! 


In that bleſt Moment, from his Oozy Bed 
Old Father Thames advanc'd his rev'rend Head. 
His Treſſes dropt with Dews, and o'er the Stream 
His ſhining Horns diffus'd a golden Gleam: | 
Grav'd on his Urn appear'd the Moon, that guides "= 
His ſwelling Waters, and alternate Tydes; 4 
The figur'd Streams in Waves of Silver roll'd, 
And on their Banks Auguſta roſe in Gold. 
Around his Throne the Sea-born Brothers ſtood, 
That ſwell with Tributary Urns his Flood. 
Firſt the fam'd Authors of his ancient Name, 
The winding I/, and the fruitful Tame: 
The Kenner ſwift, for ſilver Eels renown'd; 


The Loddon flow, with verdant Alders crown'd: 
Z 2 Cole, 
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Cole, whoſe clear Streams his flow'ry Iſlands lave; 
And chalky ey, that rolls a milky Wave: 


F The blue, tranſparent Vandalis appears; 


The gulphy Lee his ſegdy Treſſes rears: 
And ſullen Mole, that hides his diving Flood; 
And ſilent Darent, ſtain'd with Daniſh Blood. 


High in the midſt, upon his Urn reclin'd, 
(His Sea-green Mantle waving with the Wind) 
The God appear'd; he turn'd his azure Eyes 
Where // indſor-Domes and pompousTurrets riſe, 


| Then bow'd and ſpoke; the Winds forget to roar, 


And the huſh'd Waves glide ſoftly to the Shore, 


=o Hail Sacred Peace hail long- expected Days, 
Which Thames's Glory to the Stars ſhall raiſe! 
Wl Tho” Tyber”'s Streams immortal Rome behold, 
Tho? foaming Hermus ſwells with Tydes of Gold, 
- From Heav'n it ſelf tho ſev'nfold Nilus flows, 
"And Harveſts on a hundred Realms beſtows; ; 
| | Theſ 
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Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſervile Train; 


TRANSLATIONS. ö 341 | 


Theſe now no more ſhall be the Muſe' «Themes, | 
Loft in my Fame, as in the Sea their Streams. 4 
Let Volga Banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, * 
And Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine, * | 


Be mine the Bleſſings of a peaceful Reign. 
No more my Sons ſhall dye with Britiſh Blood 
Red Iber's Sands, or Iſter”s foaming Flood ; 
Safe on my Shore each unmoleſted Swain 
Shall tend the Flocks, or reap the bearded Grainz | 
The ſhady Empire ſhall retain no Trace 4 
Of War or Blood, but in the Sylvan Chace, 4 
The Trumpets ſleep, while chearful Horns are i 
blown, . 
And Arms employ'd on Birds and Beaſts alone. 
Behold ! th* aſcending Villas on my Side 
Project long Shadows o'er the Chryſtal Tyde. 
Behold! Auguſta's glitt'ring Spires increaſe, 
And Temples riſe, the beauteous Works of Peace. 
I ſee, I ſee where two fair Cities bend 
Their ample Bow, a new White-Hall aſcend! | 
Z. 3 There } 
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There mighty Nations ſhall inquire their Doom, 


| , The World's great Oracle in Times to come; 


There Kings ſhall ſue, and ſuppliant States be ſeen 
Once more to bend before a Britiſh 8 
[Woods, 

Thy Trees, für W aur now ſhall leave their 

And half thy Foreſts ruſh into my Floods, * 

Bear Britain's Thunder, and her Croſs diſplay, 

To the bright Regions of the riſing Day ; 

| Tempt Icy Seas, where ſcarce the Waters roll, 

| Where clearer Flames glow round the frozen Pole; 

I Or under Southern Skies exalt their Sails, 

Led by new Stars and born by ſpicy Gales! 

| h For me the Balm ſhall bleed, and Amber flow, 

i The Coral redden, and the Ruby glow, 
The Pearly Shell its lucid Globe infold, 
And Phebus warm the ripening Ore to Gold. 


f N The Time ſhall come, when free as Seas or Wind 


bd | Unbounded Thames ſhall flow for all Mankind, 
| Whole Nations enter with each ſwelling Tyde, 


And Oceans; join whom they did firſt divide; 
Earth' 
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Earth's diſtant Ends our Glory ſhall behold, - - 
And the new World launch forth to ſeek the Old. 
Then Ships of, uncouth Form ſhall ſtem the Tyde, 
And Feather'd People crowd my wealthy Side, 
While naked Youth and painted Chiefs admire 
Our Speech, our Colour, and our ſtrange Attire! © 
Oh ſtretch thy Reign, fair Peace! from Shore to 

Shore, „ ä 
Till Conqueſt ceaſe, nd Slav'rycbe no more: 
Till the freed Indians in their native Groves 
Reap their own Fruits, and woo their Sable Loves, 
Peru once more a Race of Kings behold, 

And other Mexzco*s be roof'd with Gold. 
Exibd by Thee from Earth to deepeſt Hell, 

In Brazen Bonds ſhall barb'rous Di ſcord dwell: 
Gigantick Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 
And mad Ambition, ſhall attend her there. 
There purple Vengeance bath'd in Gore retires, 
Her Weapons blunted, and extin& her Fires: 
There hateful Envy her own Snakes ſhall feel, 


And Perſecution mourn her broken Wheel: | 
Z * There 
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There Faction roars, Rebellion bites her Chain, 
And gaſping Fu uries thirſt for Blood in vain. 


© Hereceafe thy Flight, nor with unhallow'd = 
Touch the fair Fame of Albion's Golden Days. 
The Thoughts of Gods let Granville's Verſe recite, 
And bring the Scenes of opening Fate to Light. 
My humble Muſe, in unambitious Strains, 
8 Paints the green Foreſts and the flow*ry Plains, 
ö Where Peace deſcending bids her Olives ſpring, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings from her Dove-like Wing, 


Ev'n I more ſweetly paſs my careleſs Days, 

I Pleas'd in the filent Shade with empty Praiſe; 
Enough for me, that to the liſtning Swains 
Firſt in theſe Fields I ſung the Sylvan Strains. 
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1 1 
Eſcend ye Nine! deſcend and ſing; 
The breathing Inſtruments inſpire, 
Wake into Voice each ſilent String, 
And ſweep the ſounding Lyre! 
In a ſadly-pleaſing Strain 
Let the warbling Lute complain: 
Let the loud Trumpet ſound, 
Till the Roofs all around 
Ihe ſhrill Ecchos rebound: 

While in more lengthen'd Notes and flow, 
The deep, majeſtick, ſolemn Organs blow. 
Hark! the Numbers, ſoft and clear, 
Gently ſteal upon the Ear; . 


Now 
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Now louder, and yet louder riſe, 

And fill with ſpreading Sounds the Skies; 
Exulting in Triumph now ſwell the bold Notes, 
In broken Air, trembling, the wild Muſick floats; 

Adin by degrees, remote and ſmall, 

The Strains decay, 

And melt away 
In a dying, dying Fall. 
II. 
By Muſick, Minds an equal Temper know, 
Nor ſwell too high, nor ſink too low. 
If in the Breaſt tumultuous Joys ariſe, 
M.uſick her ſoft, aſſuaſive Voice applies; 
Or when the Soul is preſs'd with Cares 
Exalts her in enlivening Airs. 

Warriors ſhe fires with animated Sounds; 
Pours Balm into the bleeding Lover's Wounds: 
At Muſick, Melancholy lifts her Head; 
Dull Morpheus rowzes from his Bed; 


AY hath 
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Flath from its Lethargy awakes, I 
And liſt'ning Envy drops her Snakes; | 

Inteſtine War no more our Paſſions wage, 
Ey'n giddy Faf1ons hear away their Rage. 
| - WE 7+ 17. EY 
But when our Country's Cauſe provokes to Arms, 
How martial Muſick every Boſom warms! 
so when the firſt bold Veſſel dard the Seas, 
High on the Stern the Thraczan rais'd his Strain, 
While Argo ſaw her kindred Trees 
Deſcend from Pelion to the Main. 
Tranſported Demi-Gods ſtood round, 
And Men grew Heroes at the.Sound, ' ' 
 Enflam'd with Glory's Charms: 
Fach Chief his ſevenfold Shield diſplay'd, 
And half unſheath'd the ſhining Blade; 
And Seas, and Rocks, and Skies rebound 
To Arms, to Arms, to Arms! 
IV. 


But when thro? all th' Infernal Bounds 


Which flaming Phlegeton ſurrounds, 
On Sad 


0p 


4 
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Sad Orphens ſought his Conſort loſt; 


Th' Inexorable Gates were barr'd, 
And nought was ſeen, and nought was hear! 
Around the dreary Coaſt, 
But dreadful Gleams, 
Diſmal Screams, 
Fires that glow, 
Shrieks of Woe, 
Sullen Moans, 
Hollow Groans, 

And Cries of tortur'd Ghoſts, 
But hark! he ſtrikes the golden Lyre; 
And ſee! the tortur'd Ghoſts reſpire, 

See ſhady Forms advance! 
Thy Stone, O Sy//phus, ſtands ſtill; 


 Tx10n reſts upon his Wheel, 


And the pale Spectres dance! 
The Furies ſink upon their Iron Beds, 
And Snakes uncurl'd hang liſt ning round ther 


| Heads. 
V. By 


TRANSLATIONS. 349 
ö Wi | 
| By the Streams that ever flow, 
eard By the fragrant Winds that blow 
Oieer th' Ely/an Flowers, 
By thoſe happy Souls who dwell 
In Yellow Meads of Aſphodel, 
Or Amaranthine Bowers: 
By the Heroe's armed Shades 
Glitt'ring thro? the gloomy Glades, 
By the Youths that dy'd for Love, 
Wandring in the Myrtle Grove, 
Reſtore, reſtore Eurydice to Life; | 
Oh take the Husband, or return the Wife! 


He ſung, and Hell conſented 
To hear the Poet's Pray'r; 
Stern Pro/erpzne relented, 
And gave him back the Fair. 
thei : Thus Song could prevail 
; O'er Death and o'er Hell, 


, ; 4 "om" a 2 W r 
4 VE TT 7 I 6h or Hd mA ˙ m 2; ded e A 1 N < ä 
ro. * S LA 2 9 JB 28 * N 8 * » * 7 
* : — 1 . 5 ; 


* . 5 89 * 
8 CP IM a hy N * "ID * 2 3 


350 Miſcellaneous POE MS ιt 
| A Conqueſt how hard and how glorious ? 
Tho' Fate had faſt bound her 
With Jzyx nine times round her, 
Vet Muſick and Love were Victorious. 
+7 | wn Ee oh, 74 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the Lover turns his Eyes: 
Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe dies / 
How wilt thou now the fatal Siſters move ? 
No Crime was thine, if *tis no Crime to love. 
Now under hanging Mountains, 
Beſide the Falls of Fountains, _ 
Or where Hebrus wanders, 
Rolling in Meanders, 
All alone, 
| Unheard, unknown, 
He makes his Moan; 
And calls her Ghoſt 
For ever, ever, ever loſt! 
Now with Furies ſurrounded, 
Deſpairing, confounded, 


He 
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He trembles, he glows, 
Amidſt Rhodope's Snows: 
See, wild as the Winds, o'er the Deſart he flies; 
Hark! Hemusreſounds with the BacchanalsCries- - 
Ah ſee, he dies! a : 
Yet ev'n in Death Eurydice he ſung, 
Eurydice {till trembled on his Tongue, 
Euryaice the Woods, 
Eurydice the Floods, 


Eurydice the Rocks, and hollow Mountains rung. 


VII. 5 | 

Muſick the fierceſt Griefs can charm, | 

And Fate's ſevereſt Rage diſarm: 

Muſick can ſoften Pain to Eaſe, 

And make Deſpair and Madneſs pleaſe: 

Our Joys below it can improve, 

And antedate the Bliſs above. 
This the Divine Cecilia found, | 

And to her Maker's Praiſe confin'd the Sound. 
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When the full Organ joins the tuneful Quin, 
The Immortal Pow' rs incline their Ear; 
Born on the ſwelling Notes our Souls aſpire, 
While ſolemn Airs improve the ſacred Fire; 
And Angels lean from Heav'n to hear! 
Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell, 
To bright Cecilia greater Pow'r is givin; 
His Numbers rais'd a Shade from Hell, 
Hers life the Soul to Heav'n. 
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"Sol [thro white Femme: did his Beams 4 bla, 4 
F And op'd thoſe Eyes which brighter ſhine the 1 
$ 225 juſt had gr n himſelf the rowting Shake, V 
„ td Nywphs prepar'd their Chocolate 1 to take; 
R Thrice the wrought Slipper knock'd againlt th 
| And ftriking Watches the tenth Hour reſound. N 
3 Belindacroſe, and miꝗſt attending Dame es |; 
5 Launch'd on the Boſom of the ſilver Dada, W 
A Train of well-dreſt; Youths around her ſhone, * 
And ev'ry Eye was fd on her alone: - May 
On her white Breaſt a ſparkling Cro/3 the. wore, Nx, 
Which Zews might kiſs, and Infidels'adore, sis 
Her lively Looks a ſprightly Mind diſcloſe, paz 
4 Quick as her Eyes, and as unfixt as thoſe : II 
Favours to none, to all the: Scuiles extends; 22 


: Oft ſhe 1 ejects, but gever once offends; + 
| Bright as the Sun her Eyes the Gazers! frike 
; 3 21 like the An, wad _ . 
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At ev ty Mord a Reputation dies. v. 
Snuff, or the Fan, ſupply each Pauſe of Chatt, 
With — * * and all that. | 
421%, 1 0 | 
No, e aeclining FOO the ates of De 
| The Sun obliquely ſhoots his burning Ray; 
| Wien hungry Judges ſoon the Sentence ſign, 
And. Wretches hang that J ury-men. may Dine; 
When Merchants from th Exchange Foqurn Fo 


| And the long Labours of the Toilette ceaſe—— 
| The Board's with Cups and Spoons, alternate, 


. [crown'; 
The Berries crackle, and the Mill turns round; 
On ſhining Altars of Japan they raiſe. 
From ſilver Spouts the grateful Liquors glide; 
And Chinas Earth receives the ſmoking Tyde: 
„ N 
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At once they gratifie their Smell and Taſtes :: 
While frequent Cups prolong the rich g 1 
» eigee, (which makes the Politician wife, 
And ſee thro? all things with his half ſhut 1 
Sent up in Vapours to the Barons Brain : | 
New Stratagems, the radiant Locke to gain. a 
Ah ceaſe raſh Youth! deſiſt cer tis too late, 
Fear the juſt Gods, and think of Scylla's Pate! © 
hang'd to a Bird, and ſent to flit i in Air, | 


LN 1 dent p Pes! ow hs wg injur'd Hair! 


ate But whento Miſchief: Mortals berid their Mind, 
d; How ſoon fit Inſtruments of Ill they find? 


Juſt then, Clariſſ drew with-tempting Grace 4 

\ two-edg'd Weapon from her ſhining Caſe; 
o Ladies in Romance aſſiſt their Knight, | 
Preſent the Spear, and arm him for the * 


n Ovid, Meta: 3. 
d * 1 * 
— 
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And Screams of Horror rend th? affrighted Ski 


106. | The eue . 

Hie tabes the Gift whh rey tence, and extend 
I The little Eogine on his-Finger's Ends, 
| This juſt behind Belande's Neck he ſpread, 
Ader the fragrant Sienms he hends her Head: 
He firſt expands the glitt ring Forſey wide 
Tineloſe the Lock; ande, it, to divide; . 
One fatal froke the ſacred Heir does ſeyer 


Fram the fair Head, W for ever! Wo 


61 4 


The living Fires come flaſhing from ber Eye 
1 Nat louder Shrieks by Dawea50 Hearn are e cl 


Or erben rich Chine Veſſels aun bow high, 
| In — ca Paſs hex lie! 
45 Uerhwnssiia ofrrvimph nom u 9 1 
(The Victor cry d) the glorious Prize is mine 
„ EE | Whi 


or in a Coach 1 Gi the Britifh Fair, 
Ws long as Atalantit ſnall be read, 
ad: r the ſmall Pillow grace a Lady's Bed, 


ile J des ſhall be paid on ſoemb Dt 
hen num orous Wax · lights in bright Order blaze, 


1 Wo yiong m Hoiour * and Praiſe ſhall live! 
ye; Whas Tims wou'd rafure am eee 
kiel nd Monuments, like Men, ſubmit. ta Fate! 


—— 


7 tel did the Labour of the Gods deftroy,./ 20 hy 

1 d firike. to: Duſh ch! aſpiring; To of Trane WM 
Mc cou'd the Works of mortal Bride eanfonnd 
Ind hew. Triumphal Auches te the ground." 100 £ | 


Vhat Wonder then, fait Nympb Ky | 
n. . ap t 
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hile Nymphs take Treats, or Aſſignations give, 
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fe UT anxious s Cares the re Wy 

Dy And ſecret Paſſions labour'd in her Break 
Not youthful Kings in Battel ſeiz'd alive, 
Not ſcornful Virgins who their Charms ſarvire 
Not ardent Lover robb'd of all his Bliſy' * 
Not ancient Lady when refus'd A Kiſs, | 
Not Tyrants fierce that unrepenting die, 
Not Cynthia when her Manteau's pinn d aw ry, 
Ee er felt ſuch Rage, Reſentment, and Deſpai 
As Thou, fad Virgin! for thy raviſt'd Hair. 


| ts 27 1 . : 
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While her racktSoul cl and peace requires, 
The fierce Thaleſtris fans the riſing Fires: | T 
Owretched Maid (ſhe ſpread ber hands, and eryd, 
And Hampton 's Eechoes, wretched Maid! rephyd) i 
vas it. for this you-took ſuch cotiſtant Care | | 
Combs, Bodbius, Leads, Pomatams, to preparet Ut 
For this your Locks in Paper Durance bound, 
For this with tort' ring Irons wreathꝰ d around?” Þ 1 
0h had the Youth but been content to ſeinee > 1 | 
Hairs leſs in ſight or any Hairs but theſe)! 
ods! ſhall the Raviſher diſplay this Hair, 

hile the F ops envy, and the Ladies tare!” 
loanour forbid! at whoſe unrival'd Shrine 
aſe, Pleaſure, Virtue, All, our 'Sex reſign. © N 
Methinks already I your Tears ſurveyy ,: 
ready hear the horrid — H 
ready ſee you a degraded Toaſt, 18k 
And all Om Honour in a Aida loſt! 


yy 


7hil 


oo 


engl then, your holla hene df, 
| Twill _— _ to —— 7 
1— the igndleſs Tyr G 
| And beighnen'd by NAS deen. 
Sooner aal Gn in aut: Fer nou ges, 
And Wits. take Lodgings in the S0 du _ 
Sooner let Earth, Air, Sea, to CB fell, 
on 3 Lap:dogs en alt 
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the Gaia I then bikes to. 0 Fir Phe eps, 
And bids het Beau demand the precious Hal 
(Ci Plume, of Amber Snuffbow juſtly rally, 


And the nice Conduct of a cloudbd Cone) 
With earneſt Eyes, and round unthinking Face, 
He firſt the Stuff. box open'd, then the Caſe, 


„„ 8 
' x TI "] * 9 * 
& * 160 * 2 U a 
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And 


0 nd thus broke ed — 
2. -4s damm the Lock l WW 


Puague ont I tig piſtaJeſt-tigy prichve, B/ 
Giveher the Hair—he n e his Box. 
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lt prieves me math (reply the mw NW * 
Tho ſpettes fo well ſhow'd ever ſpeak in van - 
ut * by this Lecke; this- Hcred Locks HBCI 
nich never more tall join its perted Kal, 
Thich never more its Honours: mal rene, 


int from the lovely Head where once it 
s ſis vile my Nofirits draw the vital Air,” 
of is Hand; 'whith won it, Hall for ever wear 1. 
poke, and TpeaKing in proud Triumph b 
pv Honours.of her Head.” 
| "oY en Bots Pomp appents/”. 


er Eyes talflangaifhing, half drown'din Tears; 


* In allujien i Achilles: Qath in Homer, Y. r. 
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| 3k | The Raphof hd Does 1 
1 Nour hd pale her Checks, now Aoving url 
Onherheav'd.Boſom hung her drooping Head | 1 
Which, with a Sigh, ſherais'd; ahdrhusſhe ſaid f 


1 EE 2 I J & : 7 * 
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For ever need be this deteſted Day, 


Which ſnatch'd my beſt, my fay rite Curl avi 
| Happy! ah ten, times happy, had Lbeen, on 
ton · Court theſe Eyes had never thats 

MO: am nc: I the fir: miſtaken Maid, 
By Love of Courts to num rous Il derne * 
Oh bad! rather un- admir'd remain d 

In ſome lone He. or diſtant Northerp Ly Land 3 

Where the gilt Chariot never mark d the: way; 
| Where none learn, Ombre, none e er taſte Babes 

There kept my Charms conceal d from mortal Eu 
Like Roſes that i in Deſarts bloom and die. - Ws 
What mov'd myMind with youthfal Lojds drome; ; 


9. bad! Kay bs an 0 my _ r at home! 
& . Kn t *T'w: Kh 
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The Rope of the FL * Lb 
d rv date Morning cen, did foretel; | 
aa hrice from my trembling hand the Pact bore 
ad, ſhe tot ring China ſhook without a Wind, | 
ay, Pali fate mute, and Shock was moſt VUnkind ! 
be the poor Remnants of this flighted Hair! 


lis, in two fable ng taught to break, 

Jace gave new Beauties to the ſnowie Neck. 

be Sifter⸗Locke now fits uncouth, alone, 
nd in its Fellow's Fate foreſees its own 
ncurl'd it hangs! the fatal Sheers demands; 

ad tempts onee more thy ſacrilegious Hands: 


She faid: the pitying Audience melt in Tears, 
ut Fare and Fove had ſtopp'd the Barons Ears, 
vain Thaleſtris with Reproach aſſalls, By. 
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355 Phe Rape of the Locle“ 
Not half ſo fixt the Trojan cou'd remain 
While Auna begg'd and Dido rag d in vain. | 
To Arms, to Arms! the bold Thaleſtris cries, 
And ſwift as Lightning to the Combate flies 
All ſide in Parties, and begin th Attack; 
Fans clap, Silks ruſsle, and tough W halebones crac * 
Heroes and Heroins Shouts confus'dly riſe, 
And baſe, and treble. Voices ſtrike the Skies, 
No common Weapons in their Hands are foun 
Like Gods they fight, nor dread a mortal Woun 


* Sowhen bold Homer makes the Gods eng 
And heav'nly Breaſts with human Paſſions rage 
Gainſt Pallar, Mars; Latona, Hermes Arms; 
And all Ohmpus rings with loud Alarms. 
Jove's Thunder roars, Heav'n trembles all arout h 0 


Blue Neptune ſtorms, the bellowing Deeps reſou e f 
e p ut a 


As 


* Homer. L. 20. 
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The Rape of the Locke: BE = 
Earth ſhakes her nodding Tow' rs, the Ground 


ves way, 


ud the pale Ghoſts ſtart. at the Flaſh 55 


6 | E 
While thro? the Preſs 3 Thalefris fleas 
\nd ſcatters Deaths around from both her Eyes, 
Beau and Witling periſh'd i in the Throng, 


5. 


ne dy'd in Metaphor, and one in Song. 

cruel Nymph 1s living Death I bear, 
d Dapperwit, and ſunk beſide his Chair? 
mournful Glance Sir Fopiing upwards caſt, 5 3 
%% Eyes are made ſo killing was his laſt; 
gig bus on Meander's flow'ry Margin lies 

age b expiring Swan, and as he ſings he dies. 
NS; 462k 11 i”; A hy 
As bold Sir Plume had drawn Clarifz down, 
_ e ſtept i in, and kill'd him with a Frown; | 
ſouldde ſmil'd to ſee the doughty Hero lain, 4 


ut at her Smile, the Beau reviy'd again, 1 
Bb» Now 


Es 
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1 5 nne. u- l 1 
Now Fove ſuſpends his golden Scales in Af. 
Weigbe the Mens Wits againſt the Lady's Har ift 


The doubtful Beam long nods from ſide to ſide 
At re the Wirs mount up, the Hairs fable 


e 3 the Bayvs des = 
With more than uſual Lightning in her Eyes; 
Nor fear'd the Chief th* unequal Fight to try, 
Wo fought no more than on his Foe to dis 
But this bold Lord, with manly Strength indul 
She with one Finger and a Thumb ſubdu'd: 
Juſt where the Breath of Li fe his Noſtrils dren 

A Charge of Suulf the wily Virgin threw; 


Sudden, with ſtarting Tears each Eye o'erflon 
301 And the Re Dome re-ecchoes to his Noſe. 


Now meet thiy ke, th incens'd Vira go cry 


And drew a deadly Bodkin from her Side. 
2 homer Iliad, 22, G I An, N ; 
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Tho Repo of the a 1 1 
oaſt not my Fall (he ſaid) inſulting Foe Fes 
hou by ſome other ſhalt be laid as low. 115 * 
or think, to dye dejects my lofty Mind 
that 1 dread, is leaving vou behind EF, 
ether than ſo, ab let me ſtill ſyrvive, 130 

undd {il burn Oe. in . Flames, Alive. "ay 
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Y, Reſtore A Locke / ſhe a and 40 woe. 4 

fore the Locke! the yaulted Roofs rebound- 

Wot fierce Othello in ſo loud a Strain 80 „ : 

car'd for the Handkerchief that causꝰd TR Pain, 

ut ſee! how oft Ambitious Aims pre rohen 

d Chiefs contend "till al the Priae is loſti |. 
peke, obtain d withGuilt,and kept ae * 

evry place is ſought, byt ſought in vain-- 

ith ſuch a Prize no Mortal mult be bleſt, 

erp Hear'n decrees! with Heay'n who gan conteſt? = 


. 


1 
1 


1 37h we Rape of the Docke® 
B Some thought, i it mounted to the Lunar Sphers 
* Since all that Man eber loſt, is treaſur'd there. 
Their Heroe's Wits are kept in pondrous Vaſe! 
And Beau's in Snuf=boxes and 7 weezer-Caſes n 
There broken Vows, and Death-bed Alms : 
AndLovers Hearts with Ends of Riband bowl 
The Courtiers Promiſes, and Sick Man' sPray' 
The Smiles of Harlots, and the Tears of Heir 
: Cages for Gnats, and Chains to Yoak a Flea; 
Dry'd Butterflies, and Tomes of Caſuiſtry. 


| 


| 


But truſt the Muſe . ſhe ſaw it upward riſe, 
Tho mark'd by none but quick Poetic Eyes: 
: (Thus Rome” s great Founder to the Heav'ns wit | 
| To Proculus alone confeſo d in view.) N 
A ſudden Star, it ſhot thro? liquid Air, 


1 And drew behind a radiant T Tail of Hair. 


E Vid. Arioſto. Canto 34, 
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ws Rape of the "4 pb 375 
ot Berenice's Locks firſt roſe PT 1 | 
e Skies beſpangling with diſhevel'd Light. 3 
his, the Beau- monde ſhall from the Mall ſurvey, - * 
As chro the Moon light ſhade they nightly ſtray, c 


phere 


And hail with Muſick its propitious Ray. 
his Partridge | ſoon ſhall view in cloudleſs Skies, 
hen next he looks thro? Galileo s Eyes; 
\nd hence th? Egregious Wizard ſhall foredoom 
The Fate of Louis, and the Fall of Rome. | 


by. 


[Hair 
Then ceaſe,brightNymph! to mourn the raviſh'd 


Nhich adds new Glory to the ſhining Sphere! 
Not all the Treſſes that fair Head can boaſt 
Shall draw ſueh Envy as the Locke you loſt. 
For, after all the Marders of your Eye, 

When, after Millions lain, your ſelf ſhall die; 
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When thoſe fair Suns ſhall fett, as ſett Wey mtl 
And all thoſe Treſſes ſhall be laid in Duſt; 

This Locke, the Muſe ſhall conſecrate to Fame, 
And midſt the Stars inſcribe Belindd's Name! 
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Miſtreſs at Hackney. 
Natural Obſervations made in the School of Llandww: 


cows and Millers prov'd to be no Thieves. 
' Meatirpus's Treatiſe of the Grecian Games, 
The Plays of the Grecian Boys and Girls. 
A Method to teach Learned Men how to write unintel- 
ly.” .* 
. important Queries vi « Woman may lay a 


the ob forward and dangerous Management of ſome, * | 
— ſupine and g Nee, Remiſsneſs of others, with | 
ſuch convincing Directions how to order thoſe that ſhall.'> o «© 


do 00 3 


Child to an Eunuch. * 3 0 


Additions to Mr. Vun Leeuwehoerk's Microſcopical Ob- 
ſervations _ K N the ſeveral Parti- 
cles proper for Tatling, Pleadin nguing, Lying, 
. Flattering, Sidi & 

Migration of Cuckooes; with N on Birds 


— en the Tripal Veſſels. 
Te 88 and Chronological Account of . 
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* 
Four Treatifes concerning this Dorne, Viſtipline and 


Worſhip of the 'Mahomerans, vis, I. An Abridgment of 


the Mabomerah Religion: Tranſlated out of Arabick into {| 


Latin by H. Reland, and from thence into Engliſh. II. aj 
Defence of the Mahometans from ſeveral Charges falſly 1 j 
againſt them by Chriſtians: Written in Lam by H. Re- 2 
land, and Tranflated into Engliſh. III. A Treatiſe of Do. 6 
tovins (ſometime firſt Interpreter to Mahomet IV.) con- 
cerning the Liturgy of the Turks, their Pilgrimage to 
Mecca, their Cireumxiſſon, Viſitation of the Sick, GO. 
Tranſlated from the Latin IV. Reflections on Mabome- 
taniſm and Socinianifm; Tranſlated from the French. To 
which is prefix*d the Life and Actions of Mahomer, ex- 
tracted chiefly from Mahometan Authors. 


J. 
ADiſco em the Reſurrection of Jeſus Chriſt, } - 


in three Parts. „I. The Conſe equences of che 
Doctrine are e ſtated. II. The Nature and Obligation 
of moral Evidence are explain d at large. III. The Proofs |. 
of the Fa# of our Saviour's Reſurrection, are propos'd, i 
examin'd and fairly demonſtrated, to be concluſive. To- 1 


gether with, an 4 concerning the impoſſible Pro- oo 


5 ion of Thought from Matter and Motion-; the Nature 


of Human Souls, and of Brates, the Anima Mandi, and the T 


Hypotheſis of the TOTIAN ; as alſo concerning Divine 
Providence, the Origin of Evil, and the Univerſe in general. 


By Humphry Dien, Maſter of the New Mathematical l 


School in Ci s Hoſpital. J 
The Travellers Guide, or a moſt exact Deſeriptio# of 


the Roads of Biglend Being Mr. Fee * 


and Menſuration by the Wheel of the great Roads from 
London to all the eoniiderble Cities and Towns in England 
and Wales, together vvith the Croſs Roads from one City 


ſtance from Place to Face, and plain Directions 

find the way, by ſetting down every Town, v Ri- 
ver, Brook, Bridge, Common, Foreſt, Wood, Copice, 
Heath, Moor, ge. that occur in paſſing the Roa Roads; an d 
for the betrerllutration-thereof,, are 


or eminent Ton te another. ö 32508 bar 
os 03 | 


in the Names of the Places, with their Diſtances, are 2 * 


down in a Column, in ſo plain a manner, that meer 


2 may Travel all over England w without any other 
uide, 


— 
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Books Printed in the Teer 1712. 
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Books Printed in the Tear 1512. 


Engliſh. 5 : 5 | 
Perſons profeſs no greater, or it may be they will ſay, 
leſs Veneration for the ſacred Hymns, than for the pro- 
" Phane Songs of Anacreon or Horace. Dr. Bently's firſt Serm. 
Boyles e 1 55 

' Meſech and Reder, or Reflections e e Pam 
5 at the = | 


I 2 ; 5 : : * * 0 | . „ 3 a 5 J. f o 
the Life of Horace, with Dr. Bently's Preface, Latin and 
4 


et, Entituled, Mr. Trapp's Sermon preach! 
riſh Church of St. Martins in the Fields on the General 
| Grammaticus, Rhetor, Geometres, Pictor, Aliptes, 
Augur, Schenobates, Medicus, Magus, Omnia Novit. 


OO 


Greeulus eſuriens — 2d Edit. | 
A Vindication of Meſech and Kedey ; or a ſhort Anſwer 
to ſome Reflections caſt thereupon, in a — Poſt- 
ſcript to a ſecond Edition of Mr. Trapp's Faſt-Day Ser- 
wiſh _ Written by a Gentleman, a Scholar, and a Chri- 


oo 
oo o 
Dui ea, que valt, dicit; ea que non vult, audit. 
— —Vibrat Frontem, colloque minatur. | | 
N. R. It coſt the Nation near a Million of Mony, beſides 
the Loſs of a Miniſtry, to ſilence Dr. Sacheverell for three 
5 Years. Mr. Trapp in one Controverſie, which will coſt (o 
my Reader but eight Pence, is ſilenc d for ever. 


An Argument proving from Hiſtory, Reaſon, and 
8 oo 


O0 


Scripture, that the preſent Mohocks and Hawkubites are the 
Gag and Magog mention'd in the Revelations; and there- 
fore, that this vain and tranſitory World will be ſhortly 
brought to its final Diſſolution. Written by a Reverend 

| Divine, who took it from the Mouth of the Spirit of a Per- 
ſion who was lately ſlain by one of the Mohicks, 

An Eſſay on the great Affinity and mutual Agreement 
of the two Profeſſions of Divinity and Law, and on 

the joint Intereſts of Church and State, in Vindication of 

the Clergy's concerning themſelves in Political Matters: Io 01 
containing Reflections on ſome pow Miſtakes, with | 
reſpect to the Original of our Civil Conſtitution, and to 

the ancient Engliſh Loyalty. In a Letter from a Clergy- 

man of the Church of England, to an Eminent Lawyer, + 
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The Nature and Inſtances of Spiritual Pride explain d. 
from our Saviour's Parable of the Phariſee and Publican, 


2 Sermon preach'd before the Right Honourable the Lord © 
oo o 


Mayor and the Aldermen of at St. Pauls Cathedral, 
on Sunday Nov: 11. 1711. By William Tilly, D. D. Fel- 
low of C. C. C. Oxon. | 


Boote Printed in the Tear 1712. 


A Letter againſt Popery, particularly againft admitting J 


Religion. By Sophia Charlotte, the late Queen of Pruſſia. 
Being an Anſwer to a Letter written to her Majeſty by 
Father Vota an Italian Jeſujt, Confeſſor to King Auguſtus. 
There is prefix'd by the Publiſher, a Letter containing the 
occaſion of the Queen's writing, and an Apology for the 
Church of England. te a 

The Preſs Reſtrain d, a Poem. Occaſion d by a Reſolu- 
tion of the Houſe of Commons, to conſider that part of 
her Majeſty's Maſſage to the Houſe which relates to the 


the Authority of Fathers and Council in Controverſies of ( 


great Licence taken in Publiſhing falſe and ſcandalous 


Libels. | 


When the Cat's away, the Mice may play. A Fable 2 1 


humbly inſcrib'd to Dr. Sit. 1 | 
A Vindication of his Grace the Duke of Marlborough. 
A Voyage to the South Sea and round the World, per-! 
form'd by the Ships Duke and Dwtcheſs from Briſtol, in 
the Years 1708, 1709, -1710, and 1711. Containing a 
Journal of all memorable Tranſactions during the ſaid 
Voyage; the Winds, Currents and variation of the Com- 
; the taking the Towns of Pa and Guayaquil, and 


ſeveral Prizes, one of which a Rich Acapulco Ship. A 


Deſcription of the American Coaſts from Tierra del Fuego 


in the South, to California in the North (from the Coaſt- & oo 
ng Pilot, a Spapiſh Manuſcript.) An Hiſtorical Account 
0 


all thoſe Countries from the beſt Authors. With a new 
Map and Deſcription of the mighty River of the Ama- 


2035, Wherein an Account is given of Mr. Alexander | 


Selkirk, his manner of Living, and Taming ſome wild 
Beaſts during the four Years and four Months he liv d up- 
on the uninhabited Iſland of Juan Fernandes; illuſtrated 


— 
* 
— 


with Cuts and Maps. By Captain Edward Cooke, Comman- | 
&er of the Dyrcheſs "I „ 
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l, Prived inthe Sew n. 


nnn al (except One) Preach'd before e os 
Univerſity of Oxford, at St. Marys. Serm. I. On An.. , 

Wm {fort 3m 31. * Faſt- Day for the execrable Murder | - . 

. 1 Il. The Nature and | - 
Necels) of Ages Re e;olution, in the Defence and Sup- Sup. n 58 
port of a Good Canſe, in Times of Danger and Tryal. 
Serm. III. The Church's Security, from the Providence 
of God defending Her, and the Goodneſs of Her o n 
Cauſe and Conſtitution. Serm. IV. The Sins and Vices | 
of — Lives, the _ Cauſe of _ Ignorance, and 
| Corrupt Opinions in Religion. Serm. V. A regurn to our! 
former Good Old Principles and Practice, the only way te [ 
reſtore and preſerve our Peace. Serm. VI. The Law of | 
Moſes not of Eternal Obligation, and the Reaſons of our 


4 = 


- _Saviours Conformity to it, when he came to remoye it. | 
Serm. VII. . . and W, * of 
Obſerving the Law 0 es, together with the — 
on of Chriftianity. Serm. VIII. The Grace of Ged ſhewn | 
to be not only — with the Liberty of Man's Will, 
but the ſtrongeſt Obligation to our own Endeavours. Þ 99 0 * 00 
Serm. IX. A Second Part on the ſame Text and Sub- | 
- Serm. X. The Coming of the Holy, Ghoſs conſi- 
er'd, as depending on our Bleſſed Sauiour s Interceſſion, | 
together with his Office, as our Comforter, and his * 
el Kelle in the Chuorb of . Serm. of 
Grieving the Holy Serm. XII. The Nature and 
Inſtances of Spi Pride Explain'd from our Saviour's | - 
Parable of the Phariſee and Fullican. Serm. XIII. The | 
1 .of being conceited of our Spiritual | _ 
EKnorvled 1 Serm. XIV, The Nature, Advanteges; Ob- 
and Evidence of our Chriſtian Hope. Serm. XV. = = 


eat of Chirilize. Forgiranels of Injuries, ead-by what 
1 —— we * our — — it. Serm ow "Plain 5, 
ing, Integrity t iſpenſable 
Chriſtian Miniſtry, in 3 Danger and 1 | 
mud the beſt means to ſecure. the Honour and Reputation / 
of their Sacred Order. By William Tilly, D. D. Fdllow of | 
2c. c. Oxon, NN Ly wenn Ts 
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? Is hard to to ſay, if greater Want of Skill * 
Appear i in Writing or in Judging | ill; 
But, of the two, leſs dang' rous, is ct; Ofence, 


1013 7 


Tot tire our Patience, than miſlead our Senſe. X 
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Some few i in that, bur Numbers err in this, 


Ten Cenſure Wrong: for one wh Writes mißt. 


| 278 Miſcelluntout POEMS and. 
* A Fool might once himſelf alone Expoſe,” — th 
Now o one in Verſe _ many more in Profe, . 


Tis with our Judgments as our Watches, none 
Go juſt alike, yet each believes his own. 


n 


In Poets as true Genidt i is but rare, 
5 True Taſte as ſeldom is the Critick's Share; 
Both muſt alike from Heav n derive their Light, 


„„ ES 


Theſe born to Judge; ax Well as thoſe to Write. 
5 Let ſuch teach others who themſelves excell, 
And eenſure freely who. have \vritten! Well. 
| Authors are partial to their Wit, is true, 


Dis wo 
Bur a are e not Criticks to cheſs Judgment t too 2 
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Yet WG we © look. mote te clofely,'w we e mall ted 
*Molthave the Seeds of udginent in t their Mind; 


171 THE ] 10117 (Cf t HOT DO; 
, Na- 
+ Js ſeri ern 4 An bald feviprs facile audi. beten Tu 


Jerenn. Lib. 
2 Ommes tacito * ſehifu; ene ulla arte, aut ratione, que ſint in arti 


| ac rains re dijudicant. \Gic. de Orat, lib, 3. 
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' TheLines,tho' touch'd but faintly, are drawn right. | 
But as the ſlighteſt Sketch, if juitly trac'd, | | 


Trans LATIONS. 399 i 
Nature affords at leaſt a glimm'ring Light F F 


Is by ill Colouring but the more diſgrac'd, 

80 by falſe Learning is good Senſe defacd. 
Some are bewilder d in the Maze of Schools, 
And ſome MadeCoxcombsNature meant butFools. 
In ſearch of Wit Theſe loſe their: common Senſe, 1 b 
And then turn Criticks in their own Defence; | 
Thoſe hate as Rivals all that write; and others 
But envy Wits, as Eunuchs envy Lovers. 
All Fools have ſtill an Itching to deride, 3 
And faln wou'd be upon the Laughing side: 75 4 
If Mevius Scribble in Apollos ſpight, | 
There-are, who judge {till worſe than he can write. N 


Some have at firſt for Wits, then Poets paſt, q 
Turm d Criticks next, and prov d plain Fools at lat. 1 
0 C 2 Some 


380 Miſcellaneous POEMS and 


| Some neither can for Wits nor Criticks paſs, 


: And mark that Point were Senſe and Dulneſs meet, 


- 
* 


As heavy Mules are neither Horſe nor Aſs. 


Thoſe half. learn'd Witlings, num'rous in our Ile, 
As half-form'd Inſects on the Banks of Nile; 
Unfiniſn'd Things, one knows not what to call, 


Their Generation's ſo equivocal: 


To tell*em; wou'd a hundred Tongftes- require, 
Or one vain Wit's, that might a hundred tire. 


But you who ſeek to give and merit Fame, 
And juſtly bear a Critick's noble Name, 
Be ſure your ſelf and your own Reach to know, 
How far your Genius, Taſte, and Learning go; 
Launch not beyond your Depth; but be diſcreet, 


Nature to all things fix d the Limits fit, 


And 1 curb'd protic: Man's pretending Wit. E 
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- TRANSLATIONS. 


In other Parts it leaves. wide ſandy. Plains 3 
Thus in the Soul while Memory prevails, 
The ſolid Pow r of Underſtanding fails: 
Where Beams of warm Imagination play, 
The Memory's ſoft Figures melt away. 
One Science only will one Genius fit; 

So vaſt is Art, ſo narrow Human W it: 
Not only bounded to peculiar Arts, 

But oft in thoſe, confin'd to ſingle Parts. 


Like Kings we loſe the Conqueſts gain'd hefore,.. 


By vain Ambition Mill t 'extend them more. 


Fach might his ſev'ral Province well command, 
Wou'd all but ſtoop to what they underſtand, | 


Firſt follow Nature, and your Judgment frame 


By her juſt Standard, which is ſtill the ſame; 


Ce 3 


As on the Land while here the Ocean, gains, i 
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| 382 Miſcellaneous POR MS and 
VUnerring Nature, Qiill divinely bricht. 
one clear, unchang'd, and Univerſal Light, 

. Life, Force, and Beauty, muſt to all impart, 


| That Art is beſt which moſt reſembles Her; 

| Which ſtil preſides, yet never does Appear: 
In ſome fair Body thus the ſprightly Soul 

| With Spirits feeds, with Vigour fills the whole, 
| Each Motion guides, and ev'ry Nerve ſuſtains; 
| It ſelf unſeen, but in th Effects, remains. 

1 There are whomHeav'nhas bleſt with ſtore ofWi i, 
I Yet want as much again to manage it; 

L For Wit and Judgment ever are at ſtrife, 

ö Tho? meant each other's Aid, like Man and Wife 
4 FAT is more to guide, than ſpur, the Muſe's Steed; 
| Reſtrain his Fury, than provoke his Speed ; 


** © Courſe. . 5 Thoſe 


At once the Source, and End, and Teſt of Art. 


| The winged Courſer, like a gen'rous Horſe, - 
0 | Shows moſt true Mettle when you check his 
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Thaſe Ruxxs of old, iſcaver d, not devis d, 
Are Neure ſtill, but r 8 * , 
| min tits 123 
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F ir navel coal juſt — 4 indite, 4 


When to repreſs, and when indulge our Flight, | 


High on Parneſſus' Top her Sons the ſhow'd, - 


And pointed out thoſe arduous Paths they trod, 


Held from afar, aloft, th' Immortal Prize, 
And urg'd the reſt by equal Steps to riſe. 
From great Examples uſeful Rules were givn; 
She drew from them what they deriv'd from j 
- Heav'n. TED | | | | 
The gen'rous Critick fand d Fe Poe 8 Fit ire, 1 , 
And taught the World, with Reaſon to Admire, 
Then Criticiſm the Muſes Handmaid. prov'd, 


To dreſs her Charms, and make her more beloy'd: 9 


Cc 4 But 
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| Bur following Wits from that Intention u dry. n 


Who could not win the Miſtreſs, wood the Maid, 


R 
Set up themſelves, and drove a ſep'rate Trade; v 
Againſt the Poets their own Arms they turn'd, C 
Bure to hate moſt the Men from whom they learn d. B 
So modern Pothecaries, taught the Art R 

Buy Doctors Bills to play the Doctor's Part, 1 
| Bold in the Practice of miſtaken Rules, 

i Preſcribe, apply, and call their Maſters Fools. 

Some on the Leaves of ancient Authors prey, 

Nor Time nor Moths e'er ſpoil'd 15 much as they. 
Some dryly plain, without Invention? 's Aid, 


Write dull Receits how Poems may be made. 
Theſe loft the Senſe, their Learning to diſplay, 


1 And thoſe e the ns quits away. 
I | [wou'd flor: 
Von en whoſe Judgment the right Courſe 


Know well each ANCIENT'S Proper Character; I ,,, 


His 


* Virgil, Eclog. 6. Cum canerem Reges & Pralia, Cynthiys aurens 
Ally as 27 7 


His Fable, Subject, Scope in ewry Page: 


Religion, Country, Genius of his. Age: | 
Without all theſe at once before your . We 
Cavil you may, but never Criticize. 

Be HoMeR's Works your Study, and Delight; | 
Read them by Day, and meditate by Night: 
Thence form your A thence your Notions | 

bring, = 

And trace the Muſes upward to their Spring. 
Still with It ſelf compar'd, his Text peruſe; * 
And let your Comment be the Mantuan Muſe” 


When firſt young Mano ſung ofKings and Wars, 
Ere warning Phebus touch d his trembling Ears, 1 
Perhaps he ſeem'd above the Critick's Law, ö 
And but from Nat ure's Fountains ſcorn'd todraw: 

But ö 
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386 Miſcellantous PogMs and 
But when tieramine ev ry Part he came, 
: Nature and Ho MRR were, he found, the ſame: 
Convinc'd, amaz'd, he checkt the bold Deſign, 
And did his Work to Rules as ſtrict confine, 
As if the Steg yrite o'erlook?d each Line. 

L earn hence for ancient Rules a juſt Eſteem; 
| To copy Nature is to copys Them. Nx. 


| Some Beauties yet, no Precepts can declare, V 
For there's a Happineſs as well as Care. Br! 
= Muſick reſembles Poetry, in each AM 
1 Are nameleſs Graces which no Methods teach, V 
And which a Maſter- Hand alone can reach. II: 
If, where the Rules not far enough extend, {Bu 
(Since Rules were made but to promote their It a 
r %% ee RE eee, An 
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lind ſuadebit utilitas, banc, relictis magiſtrorum autoritatibus, ſequemur, Quintil 
| 2, cap. 11. 
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Some Lane Lic EN anſwers to the full - 
e: Th' Intent propos' - that Licence is a Dinh We 4 
Thus Pegaſus, a nearer Way to take, | 
May boldly deviate from the common Track. 
Great Wits ſometimes may gloriouſly e 1 
And riſe to Faults true Criticks dare not mend; 
From vulgar Bounds with brave Diſorder part, 
And ſnatch a Grace beyond the Reach of Art, 

e, I Which, without paſſing thro' the Judgment, gains 
The Heart, and all its End at once attains. 15 
In Proſpects, thus ſome Objects pleaſe our Eyes, 
Which out of Nature's common Order riſe, i 


The ſhapeleſs Rock, or hanging Precipice. 

But Care in Poetry muſt ſtill be had, | 
cir I It asks Diſcretion ev'n in running Mad: 

And tho? the Ancients thus their Rules invade, 


me! (As Kings diſpenſe with Laws Themſelves have 1 


xcogt made) | 
his 4. | : 
uinti. | 2 1 Mo- 
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| Moderns beware! Or if you muſt offend 

| Againſt the Precept, ne'er tranſgreſs its End; 
Let it be ſeldom; and compell'd by Need ; 
And have, at leaſt, Their Precedent to plead. 


The Critick elſe proceeds without Remorſe, 
Seizes your Fame, and puts his Laws in force, 
| [Thoughts 
I know there are, to whoſe prefumptuou 
Thoſe Freer Beauties, ev'n in Them, ſeem Faults 
Some Figures monſtrous and miſ-ſhap'd appear, 
Conſider'd ſingly, or beheld too near, | 
Which, but proportion'd to their Light, or Place, 
Due Diſtance reconciles to Form and Grace. 
A prudent Chief not always muſt diſplay | 
His Pow'rs in equal Ranks, and fair Array, 
But with th* Occaſion and the Place comply, 


Conccal his Force, nay ſeem ſometimes to Fly. 


Thoſe 


An 


Na 


Thoſe] oft are Stratagems which Errors ſem 
Nor is it Homer. Nods, but We that Dream. 


N | BE Tak 3 9 a 
Still green with Bays each ancient it Altar ſtands, 1 


Above the reach of Sacrilegious Hands; 


Secure from F lames, from Envy 8 fiercer Rage, 


Deſtructive War, and all- .devouring Age. i 
5 See, from each Clime the Learn d their Incenſe 
Its Hear, in all Tongues conſenting, Pans ring! | 


In Praiſe ſo juſt, let ev'ry Voice be join'd, | 


9 And fill the Gen' ral Chorus of Mankind! 2 | 1 
Wt Hail Bards Triumphant! born in happier Days; I | 
Immortal Heirs of Univerſal Praiſe! 1 3 
Whoſe Honours with Increaſe of Ages grow, 5 
As Streams roll down, enlarging as they flow! | 

Nations unborn your mighty Names ſhall ſound, T 
ty. And d Worlds applaud that muſt not yet be found! 
hw. 3 \." 
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390 Miſellenens Ports 857 
Oh may ſome Spark of your Celeſtial Fire 


Tue laſt, the meaneſt of your Sons inſpire, 

| 4 ys on weak Wings, from fr _ your 
Flights; | 

Glows while he reads, but trembles as he write 
To teach vain Wits a Science little known, 
Teadmire Superior Senſe, and doubt their own! 


Op all the Ciuſes which conſpire to blind 4 
Man's erring Judgment, and miſguide the Mind, fi 
What the weak Head with ſtrongeſt Byaſs rules, In 
| Is Pride, the never-failing Vice of Fools IW 
Whatever Nature has in Worth deny'd, 
She gives in large Recruits of needful Pride; 
For as in Bodies, thus in Souls, we find 
| What wants inBlood andSpirits,ſwell'd with Wind: 
Pride, where Wit fails, ſteps in to our Defence, 
And fills up all the mighty Void of Senſe ! 


1 


| TRANSLATIONS. | 391 2 
if once right Reaſon drives thar Cloud 1 1 
Truth breaks upon us with reſiſtleſs Day; 
Truſt not your ſelf; but your Defects to know, . 
Make uſe of ev'ry Friend - and ev'ry Foe. 


es) 


A little Learning is a dang rous Thing: lil! 
yu! Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian Spring. 
There ſhallow Draughts intoxicate the Brain, 24 
And drinking largely ſobers us again. 
nd, Fir d with the' Charms fair Science does impart, 
les, I In fearleſs Youth we tempt the Heights of Art, 
While from the bounded Level of our Mind. 
Short Views we take, nor ſeethe Lengths behind; 
But more advanc'd, behold with ſtrange Surprize 
New, diſtant Scenes of endleſs Science riſe! 
ind: So pleas d at firſt the tow'ring Al ps we try, 
nce, Mount 0 er the Vales,and ſeem to tread theSky, 4 
 TiwK | 
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| 392 Miſcellantius POEMS and 
| Tv Eternal Snows.appear already. paſt, I 
And the firſt Clouds and Mountains ſeem the laſt: W j 
But thoſe attain d, we tremble to ſurvey . |, |f| - 
The growing Labours of the lengthen'd Way, . 
Th' increaſing Proſpect tires our wandring Eyes, 1 
Hills peep o'er Hills, and Alps on Alpr ariſe! WW 
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*. A perfect judge will read each Work of Wit N A 

| With the ſame Spirit 1 that its Author writ, N 
Survey the Whole, nor ſeek flight Faults to find, 
Were Nature moves, and Rapture warms the Mind 


2 


Nor loſe, for that malignant dull Delight, 
The gen'1 'rous Pleaſure to be charm'd with Wit. 
Bur i in ſuch Lays as neither ebb, nor ee 

Correttiy cold, and regularly. low, ER” 


That ſhunning, F aults, one quiet — rs 


1 We cannot blame indeed but we may ſleep 
| In 
» Diligenter legendum eſt, ac poene ad ſeribendi ſollicitudinem : Nec per uy 


modo ſerutanda ſunt omnia, ſed perlectus liber __ ex "_— reſi 
Quintilian. | | 


E 


SI. AT ION! 398 
ln Wu üs Nature, iphat affedts our Fleet 
Is not chExatctneſs of peculiar Parts; g Dis; 1 
Tis not a Lip, or Eye, we Beauty call, 
But the joint Force and full Reſult of all. 
Thus when we view ſome well proportion d Dome, 
(Thus World's juſt Wonder, and ev — 
No ſingle Parts unequally ſurprize; 

All comes united'tottadmiring _— 4. | 
No monſtrous Height, or Breadth, or Length ap- 
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it. Minot thinks a Fanttleſs Piece to 5 | | 
.- Il Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er ſhall be. 


1 


In ev'ry Work regard the Writer's End. 
ep vince none can compaſs more than they Intend; 
er And if the Means be juſt, the Conduct true, 

5 Jo Applauſe, in ſpite of trivial Faults, is due. 
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394 2 — 
EK Men of Bree dings oft che len / ot Wi 7s 8 
| T-avoid great Errors, muſt the leſs commit, 1 
Neglect the Rules each Verbal Critick days, 
F For notito:know ſome Trifles, is a Praiſe;: 
' Moſt Criticks fond of — Arts. 
Still make the Whole depend upon à Part. 
They talk of Principles, but Pants — 
And All to one nnn... to. 


20 Sie 10 in. 91 MFOPOOU NG): 


-Once on a time, La Mancha's Knight, werd 
A certain Bard encountring on the Way, 
Diſcours'd in Terms as juſt, with Locks as ſage, 
As &ercord D, of the Ls och? Stage; 
Concluding ull were deſp'rate Sots and Fools, 
That durſt depart from Ariftorle's Rules. 
L Our Author, happy in a Judge ſo nice: 
1 Produc dhis run and een e Advice 
= f. „ Mad 
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vn TRANBLATIONS. 2395 

Made him obſerve the Subject and the Plot, |; | 
The Manners, Paſſions, Unities, hat not? 
All whiqh,, exact to Rule were brought about, 

Were but a Combate in the Liſts left out. + | 
What! Leave the Combate out! Exclaims thek nicht; 
Yes, or we muſt renounce the Stagyrite. | 
Not ſo by Heev'n (he anſwers in a Rage) - 
Knights, Squires,and Steeds,muſt enter onthe Stage. 
The Stagg can ne'er ſo vaſt a Throng contain. 
Then . 4 a or alk it in a flain. 


Tha Critics of ev Jndumene chan Caprice; | 
Curious, not Kaowings not exact, but ae 1 
Form ſhort Ideas; and offend in Arts 


(As moſt in Manners) by a Love to Parte. 


Some 6 to Conceit alone their Taſte confine, A 
And glittring Thoughts ſtruck out at ev ry Line; 
D A Pleas'd ! 
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356 M feos Porms 7 
Pleas'd with a Work where nothing's juſt or fit; 
One glaring Chaos and wild Heap of Wit. 

Poets like Painters, thus, unskill'd to trace 
The naked Nature and the living Grace, 
With Gold and Jewels cover ev'ty Part, | 
And hide with Ornaments their Want of Art. 
+ True Wit is Nature to Advantage areſt, | 
| C4 What oft was Thought, but ne'erſo wellExpreſt; 


Something, whoſe Truth convincd # Sight we 
J. (find, 


FI Ih, | 


That gives us back the Image ofour Min 
As Shades more ſweetly recommend the Light, 
So modeſt Plainneſs ſets off ſprightly Wit: 
For Works may have more Wit than doesꝰem good, 
As Bodies periſh through Exceſs of Blood. 


Others for Language all their Care expreſs, 
if And value Books, as Women _ for Dreſs: 
„ F ö „ | Their A 


. Naturam intueamur, hane ſequamur; Id facillimè accipiunt animi qu 
agnoſcunt. Quintil. lid. 8. c. 3. ” 


we : 


od, 


k | 


er 


quod 


Its gawdy Colours ſpreads on ev'ry place f 
The Face of Nature we no more ſurveyʒ 


Appears more decent as more ſuitable; 


+ TRANSLATIO! . M7 
Their Praiſe is lill—The Style is excellent: 
The Senſe, they humbly take upon Content. 
Words are like Leaves; and where they moſt | 
| abound, .- Taka nn too} ol 
Much Fruit of Senſe 8 is mat OY 
Falſe Eloquence, like the Priſmaric.Glaſs, 


All glares alike, without Diſtinction gay: 
But true Expreſſion,” like th unchanging Sun, wm þ 
Clears, and improves whate'er it ſhines upon, 
It gilds all Objects, but it alters none. 
Expteſſion is the Dreſs of Thought, and ſtill 38 


A vile Conceit in pompous Words expreſt, | 


I like a Clown in regal Purple dreſt: 


For difprent Styles with diff rent Subjects ſort, 
As ſeveral Garbs with Country, Town, and Court. 


Dd; e ane 
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| . | Miſco poems * 
ene = Ole n — . 
"ry in \ Phraſe; meer ons) in their Senſe! 
Such labour d Nothings, in ſo ſtrange a Style, ] 
Amazè th umearn'd, and make the Learned ſmile. M 7 
8 . Unlucky; as Fango/0 i the f Play, 4 
Theſe Spatks with aukward Vanity diſpay 5 Ill ? 
| 
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| What the Fine Gentlemen wore eee 
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And but ſb thithick ancient Wits at beſt, 
Apes dur Grandſires j in theit Doublets draft 
u Words Faſhions, the ſame — * 
3 Fantaſtick, if tov New, or OM; 

Be not the firſl by whom the New eee. 2 
Nor yet m _ to uy the Old 3 
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* Abelita * eats ES Ye e, 2 4. & inten in 23 
jdn Quint. lib. 1. c. 6. 
"Up 2 5 Verba a vetuſtati 2 Ove orthy's fair, phone aufe. quia 


odioſius 4 pond nec utique ab ultimys repetita tempor poribus. Oratio, cu. 4 
25 i pe fpieuitas, fai Yie In fi. yen inter? Ergee 
5 . opt ima erunt maxime veters, ita veterum maximè s. Idem, - ſecu 
1 1 Johnſon's Every Man in bis. Humour. | =, 


. 


k 


b Peel ane 299 |} 
Ip Bono by sag: nes. | 
And ſmooth or rongh,>" with ma en or 
Wong: 0 yino bat Lg 1a of l 

In the bright Muſs chop choufand m mee 
Her Voio is alf theſe tuneful Fools admire: 
Who haunt Parbaſme büt to] pleaſe Ack Tar; | 5 
Not mend their Minds as ſome to Chureh repair, 5 
Not for the Doctrine, but the Mufck there. 9 
Theſe Equal Syllables alone require, 0 11 | 47 
Thoꝰ oft. ch Zar the open Vowels tiras ; 
While Expleti ves theipifeeble Aid do ola? 
And ten low Words oft creep in . 7 1 
While they ring round tha ſame unvat 
With ſure Returns of llillexpeſſ Hes. 
Where. eꝰer you — Wein Brien. | 


inthe e it aubiſpont thro ther; 


30 ba . Dd 4 F + 40) £ 57; » 1: | 
oft? quis nim; niſi æarmins vnolli ne 1 
70 e per Tous" preg! gu rg a: gu ei it ten er. werſum, i f 


_ i i oculo be pots. uno, At ng Sat. 1 | 
3 1emus crebras vocalium concurſiones, que ne" atque liaben oratigh 4 
dem malur. Cic. ad Herenn, lib. 1 Vide etiam Quintil. lib. 9. c... 
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If les n ee Murmurs ervep, 
The Reader's'threaten'd. (not in vain)-with Sleep. 
Then, at the laſt, and only Couplet fraught 
With ſome unmeaning Thingthey calle Tb 
A needleſs. Alerandrine ends the Song, ; 


ught, 


'[along. 


That lke a woundedSnake, drags its flow Length 


: bene ſuch to. tune their own dull Ruinen a and 
eee U Cet c Nd n 0 
B What's roundly ſmooth; or  lnguiingy fo; 
And praiſe. the Eaſie;Vigonrof'a Line, 
F ——— engt eee Sweet 
elt ais: 40 dio 210077 mol nat but 
Tis . no Harſbheſs gives Offencs, 
The Soun&miuſt ſeem an Eecho to the Senſe. 
Soft is the Strain when: Zephyr gently blows, 
And the ſmoothStream inſmoother Numbers flows; 
But when loud Surges laſh the ſounding Shore, 
I Hue hoarſe; rough Vet mou's = I Torrens 
3 aar, We Ko Cant de dee 5 ben 


la 3 
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TA SLATIONS:| 
When ax . ſome Rooks: vaſt Weigh to | 

throw, „ in bg IN END BR, aiT 
The Li 


e too 3 — flow; 
Not ſo, when ſwift Camilla (cours the Plain, 7 
Flies o'er th unbending Corn, and skims along the 
Hear how mottzeut eee 
And bid Alternate Paſſions fall and riſe! | 
While, at each Change, the Son of 2 r | 
Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love; 
Now his fierce Kyes withiſparkling Fury glow, : ; 
Now Sighs ſteal out, and Tears begin to flow: 
Perſians and Greeks like Turns of Nature found, 
And the World's Victor ſtood ſubdu'd-by Sound! 
The Power of Muſick all our Hearts allow; - 
And what Timotheus was, is DN YDEN now. 

Avoid Extreams; and ſhun the Fault of ſuch; 


Who ftill are pleas'd too little or too much. 


* Alexander's Fe, or the Tower of Mufick; An Ode by M. Dryden. 
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Aten Thi {corn to take Offeee, nad 
That always ſhows great Pride, or little Scnſe; 

Thoſe Heads, ih Stomachs;"irenotfure'the bet, 

Which haufeate all, and nothing can digeſt Jor 

v er tet not each gay Turn thy Rapture move, 
iel | 

For Fools Admire, but Men of Senfe Approve; 


As things ſeem large vbieh we this? m 


\ 


Dulneſs ane to We i 
N 2 Oct enam fal 0 1. ud 
— ſome our own FR 


: The Ancients only, or the Moderns prize. 10 

| (Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is applyd 

To one ſmall Sect, and All are damn'd e 

Meanly they ſeek the Bleſſing to confine, 

And force that Sun but on a Part to nine, 4 

Which not alone the Southern Wit ſublime, 
Bur-ripens Spirits in cold Northern Climes; _ 
Which from the firſt has ſhone on Ages paſt, 2 

| Bligh the evans and ſhall warm the laſt : 
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Regard not then it Wit be Old vr New, i 


A conſtant Critick at the Great-man's Board, 
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(Tho- —— Wee 3nd 
And ſee now clearet and now darker Days? 


But blame the Falſe, and value aul the Tas A 


Some ne'er advance a Judgment of their own, 
But catch the ſpreading Notion of the Ws 
They reaſon and cbnclude by Precedent, ::- 
And own tale Nonſenſe which they ne'er invent. 
dome judge of Author 's Names, not Works, and 
Nor praiſe nor damn the Writings, but the Men; | 
Of all this Seryile Herd the worſt is le - 
That in proud Dulneſs joins with Quality, 


To fetch and carry Nonſenſe for my Lord. 
What woful ſtuff this Madrigal wou d be, 

| '4 F me? 
ln ome ſtary'd Hackny Soneteer, or me? 
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or Mi dlantoss P wn Land 
But let a Lord once own ti Heppy Lines, 12 
. How the Wit brightens! ae A 
Before his ſacred Name flies ev'ry Fault. f v 
And dach exalted Stanza: tems with Thought 0 
0 
* 


The Vulgar thus through Imitatios err I 
As oſt the Learmid by being Singular; | . 
Somuch they fcorn the Crowd, that if the Throng A. 
By: Chance go right, they purpoſely go e Se 
'So Schiſmatics the plain Believers quit, 
| And are but  damn'd for aa. too nn Wi it 
[Nig Mr 
Some praiſe at Morning what they blame at 
But always think the laſt Opinion right? 
A1 _ by theſe is like a Miſtreſs usd, 
This ho Dur ſhe's idoliz'd, the next abus'd 4 
7 While their Welk Heads, like Towns unfortify 4, 


Twixt Senſe and Nonſenſe daily change theirSide} 5, 
N p 28 | As Still 
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And gun Wer viler 05 To-Dayui! * 
We think our Fathers Fools,: ſo'wiſe we: grows | 4 
Our wiſer Sons, no doubt, will think Us ſo- ! 9 
Once School-Divines this zealous Ille Serſpread. i 
Who knew moſt Sentences Was deepeſt read; 
Faith, Goſpel, All, ſeem'd made to be difputed, 
And none had Senſe enough ta be Confuted 271 
Scotzfts and Themifts, now, in Peace remain, 
Amidſt their kindred Cobwebs in Ducl· Lane. | 
If Faith it ſelf has diff rent Dreſſes wing! 4: vel. 
What wonder Modes in Wit ſhou'd eiker their Turn? 
Oft, leaving what is Natural and „„ va 
The current Folly proves our ready Wit, ' 
And Authors think their Reputation ſafe, 
Which lives as long as Fools are pleas'd 9 


Some valuing thoſe of their own Side, or Mind, 
Still make Themſelves the Meaſure of Mankind; 
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: Miele, Pons d 15 
| Fandiywe thinkwe honour Berk ft en; k 
Whenwe bur praiſe our ſclves'iriOcher Men, 
Parties in Wit: attend on thoſe of State, 2. 
And publick Faction doubles private Hate. 1910 
Pride, Malice, Folly, againſt Da vzx roſe, | F 
| In various Shapes of Parſons,” Criticks, Beaus ; 8. 
But Senſe furviv'd; when merry pes were n A 
For riſing Merit will buoy up at laft. 
Might he return, and bleſs once more our ue 
New $——'* and new M——#- mult ariſe: 
3 Nay ſhou'd great H oH lift his awful Head, 
| - Zoilus again would ſtart up from the Dead. 
Envy will Merit, as its Shade, purſue; 
But like a Shadow, proves: the Subſtance too. 
For envyd Wit, like So/ eclips'd, makes know 
Th' oppoſing Bodyꝰs Groſſneſs, not its own 
When firſt that Sun too powerful Beams din 
It draws up Vapours which obſcure its Rays; 
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| TRANSLATIONS, 407 | 
ds at at adarn in Way, 
dent a ; 


94110 ot 3 


Be ah mY l 1 true * to \ befriend, A 


| His Praiſe i is loſt, ; who ſtays till All commend, 
bort is the Date, alas, of Modery Rhys 
And ds but juſt to let em live betimes. 


No longer now that Golden Age appears, En 
When Patrianch- -Wits 1 furviy'd a thouſand Years; 


471 


Now length f Fame (our ſecond Life) i is loſt, 
And hare Threeſeore ix al er N That can boaſt; 
Our Sons their Father's failing Language ſee, 
And fuch as. Craye ER IS, ſhall Davos be. 
80 when the faithful Pencil has deſign'd d 

Some fair Idea of the Maſter's Mind, % 
Where a new World leaps out at his command, 
And ready Nature waits upon his Hand; 
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When the ripe Colours ſoften and unite, * 
And ſweetly melt into juſt Shade and Light; | 


— K — : - * N ? — ** ! * 1 7 
——— re = — D a PR 
* * 9 * * 
* ? * 5 . . 


| 
| | * 
Ei 
| 


KA 
* 


wv hen mellowing Ti Time ahs fall Perfeftion giv e, 
And esch Bold Figure juſt egins to Live; 


The treach rous Colours in few Y ears decay, 
And al the bright Creation fades away! 2 


* . Kar 2 * a 3 * | 2 4 . 
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— Wit, Nike thoſt rhiſtaken Things, 


Attones not for that Envy which it brings. 


In Vouth alone its empty Praiſe we boaſt, 


But ſoon the ſhort lid Vanity is loſt! 


Like ſome fair Flow'r that in the spring does riſe 


And gaily blooms, but ew'n in Bloothing dies. 


What is this Wit which does our r Carts employ 
The Owner's Wife, that other Men enjoy; 1 
Tis moſt our Trouble when *tis is moſt admir d; 


The more we give, the more is Kill requir'd: 


The Fame with Pains we gain, but loſe vin 
aſe; e | 
Sure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſe ; i 
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And while Self. Love each jealous Writer 3 | 


Are Mortals- MT ſacred Luft on N 


Tis what a Viriom fear, ln Nimes as * 4 
By Fools *tis hated; and by Knaves undone! 10H 

_ W . 60 e i ERS x8 PA 5 
Too much does Wit from Ign'rance undergo, 
Ah let not Learning too commence its Foe!) + 
Of old, thoſe met Rewards who cou d excell, 
And ſuch were prais'd-as but endeavour'd 2 5 
Tho? Triumphs were to Gen tals only due, 
Crowns were reſery'd to grace the Soldiers too. 
Now, they who reach Parnaſſus joſty Croun, 
Employ their Pains to ſpurn ſome others down; 


Contending' Wits become the Sport of Fools.” 
But till the Worſt with moſt Regret commend, 
For each Ill Author is as bad a Friend. 
To what baſe Ends, and by what abject Wahl. 
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Ah neꝰer ſo dire a Thieff'of Glory bat, 
Nor in tlie Critick ſet the an be loſt! 
' Good-Nature and Good-Sente mult ever joins 
To Err is Humane; to Forgive, Divine. 
But if in Noble Minds ſome Dregs temain, 
Not yet purg d off; of Spleen and: ſow ir Diſdain, 
Diſcharge that Rage on miore provoking Crimes 
Nor feat a Deartii in theſe Fagitiqus Eimes. 1 
No Pardon vile Obſcenitꝶ ſhould And, eH¹.¹]¹¾ 0 J 
Tho? Wit and Art conſpirg to move your Mind; - 
But Dullneſs with Obſeenity muſt proye an 
As Shameful ſure, as Impotence in Love. m 
In the fat Age of Pleaſure, Wealth, and Eaſe, I 
Sprung the rank Meade and thrivd wih large 
| Increaſe ;- \ 462 <a ated 


When Love was all an 3 4 when cue; 


Seldom at Council, never in a War: 
| 1 Jus ruPd the State, and Stateſmen Farces writ ; 5 


dy Wits had FR and young Lords had Wit 
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<P KAN Laar nike N 8. 18. 4 
The. Fair Magna at a Cooniera vun. ; 


Theimodeſt . as lifted nn 29 7 M 
And Virgins fmil'd at what they-bluth*d-before-— "| 
The following Licenes: of « Foreign Reign 
Did all the Dregs of bold Socinuc drain? 
Then firſt the Belgian Morals were extolbd ; * 
We their Religion, had, and they our Gold: | 
Then Uayelieving Prieſts reform d the Nation, 
And ta ught more Pleaſant Methods of Salvation; ; 
Where, Heav' ns fr fre ee Subjects might their ae I 
dic f: O bee ag”! Wh To mt 

; Leſt God himſelf, mond ſeem too o Abſolute. 4 . i 


1 * 


ge | Pulpits their Sacred Satire learn'd to ſpare, 

And Vice admir'd to find a Flatr rer there! 1 
; Encourag'd thus, Wits Ti ans brav'd the Skies: | | 
And the Preſs e with Lincenc'd Blaſphe- il 
S mies- : 3 | 
it: vo | Ee 2 Theſe | 
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Theſe Monſters, Criticks! with your Darts engage, 
Here point your Thunder, and exhauſt your Rage! 


Vet ſhun their Fault, who, a 
Will needs miſtake an Author into Vice; 
All ſeems Infected that the Infected ſpy, 


As all looks yellow to the Jaundic'd Eye. 
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Learn then what Morals Criticks ought to _ 


For tis but half a Judge's Task to Know: | 
| Tis not enough, Wit, Art, and Learning jt Join; 


In all you ſpeak, let Truth and Candor ſhine: 


That not alone what to your Judgment 8 due, 


All may allow: but ſeek you re too. | 


Be ſilent wein when 500 e eee 


And ſpeak, tho? ſure, with ſeeming Diffidence: 
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\ | S$Somepoſitive, perſiſting Fops we know. 
That, if once wrong, will needs be always ſo; 'Y | 


But you, with Pleaſure own your Errors paſt, - ' 
And make, | hs _ A — on eig | 
Tis not enough your Counſel gin bei true; 0 802 
Blunt Truths more Miſchief than nice F alſhoods 
Men muſt be taught as if you taught them not; 


Without good Breeding, Truth i is not approv'dz h 


And things ne'er known propos'd: as Things forgot. 


That r only makes e Senſe below. 


Be Niggards of Advice on no pretence; : 
For the worſt Avarice ls that of Senſe, 5 
With mean Complacence ne'er betray your Trufl | | 
Nor be ſo Civil as to prove Unjuſt: i 


we 


Fear not the Anger of the Wiſe to raiſe; ; 1 
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Thoſe beſt can bear Reproof, who merit Praiſe. 4 


P 


V 1 'Twere 


2. Miſcellaneous Ports and Fe 
Twere wa Wee Kill this Freedom 

1 take; en, 0 wif IT 

But = at each Word you ſpeak, 

And ſtares, Tremendous! witha chreatning Eye, 

Like ſome fierce Tyrant! in Old a. e 

Fear moſt to tax an Honourable Fe oo, 

Whoſe Right i it is, uncenfur'd to be dull; | 
Such without Wit are! Poets when they pleat, 
As without Learning they can take Degrees. 

Leave dang rous Truths to unſucceſsful ORs 
And F lattery to fulſome Dedicators, * 


4 ns l 
Whom, when they Praiſe, the World believes no 

| Than when they promiſe 1 to give Scribling 0 er. ; 

Tis beſt ſometimes your Cenſure to reſtrain, ) 

And charitably let the Dull be Vain. 9 I i 

| Your Silence there i is better than your Spite, | 

For who can rail ſo long as they can write? fs 
ſei 


Still humming on, their 5 o Courſe they keep, 
. And laſh'd ſo long, like Tops, are laſh'd _ 
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| Falſe 2 bur help them to renew che Race | 
As after Stumbling, Jades will mend their. * 
What Crouds of theſe, impenitently bold. 
In Sounds and jingliog Syllables grown ald, 
Still run on Poets, in a frantick Vein, I 
Ev'n to the Dregs and Squeezings of the Brain; 
Strain out the laſt, dull droopings of their Senſe, | 
And L Rhys with all the Rage of- ann 4 I 
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| Such ſhameleſs Bards we "i and yet "is true, « | 
There are as mad, abandon'd Criticks tod. [| 
The Bookful Blockhead, ignorantly read, 
With Loads of Learned Lumber i in his Hose 1 i 
With his own Tongue {till edifies his Ears, 
And always Liſt ning to Himſelf appears. 
* Nl. a tt ie — ire monk, 1 


dignantur, & velut jure quodam poteſtatis, quo ferè hoc hominum Jus iu. 


ſcit, imperiqſi, a1que, interim fevientes,. Stulritian ſium pi 1 
lib. 1. ch. 1 i 
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416 Miſcellaneous PokMs and 
Al Books he reads, and all he reads aſſails, 


From Dxypzx's Fables down to D—y's Tales. 


With him, moſt Authors ſteal their Works, or buy; 
864 & TH did not write his own Diſpenſany. 
Name a new Play, and he's the Poet's Friend, 


mend? en E 
No Placeſo cen from ſuch n ops is is bard; | £ 


| Nay, fly to Altars; there they'll talk you dead; 
For Fools ruſh 1 in where Angels fear to tread. 

E Diſtruſtful Senſe with modeſt Caution ſpeaks: 

I ſtill looks home, and ſhort Excurſions makes; 
But ratling Nonſenſe in full Vollies breaks; 

4 And never ſhock'd, and never turn'd aſide, 


| N Burſts 0 out, reſiſtleſs, with a n 1 By 


But where 8 tis Man, who Counſel can 8 


| Still plead to teach, and yet not proud to Know! 


Nay ſhow'd his F aults but when wou'd Poets | 


Nor is Pauls 3 more ſafe than Pau!'s 0 ach. 


yan ù CON „ N 


ty 


2 


" * * 
t * 
* 


Unbiaſed, or by ke Favour, or why 3 


223 28 is 


Not dully-prepofleſt; or blindly right: 


Tho' Learm d: well · bred s and tho e | 


Who to a Friend his Faults can freely ſhow, 4 


And gladly praiſe the Merit of a Foe? + © | | 
Bleſt with a Taſte exact, yet unc onſin d; Dag 2 | 
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Such once were Criticks; ſuch the ic Happy ws I 


A Knowledge both of Books and Humankind; F 
Gen'rous Converſe; a Soul exempt from' Pride ; 
And Love to * * Reaſon on his 5 Side 2 


* a* 
181 


Athens and Rome in better Ages knew. 


The mighty 8 TAGYRITE firſt left the Shore, 
Spread all his Sails, and durſt the Deeps en 


He ſteer'd ſecurely, and diſcover'd far, 


Led by the Light of the Mæonian Star. 


Poets, 
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a —— Poems! al 
bs Poets, a Race long unconfind andres, vichgl. 
still fond and proud of Savage Liberty, 
-Receiv'd his Laws; and ſtocd convinc'd twas fit 
| ; Who enheaa Nature, ere er Wit 


EY ACE ant e Ha ieee n 
© -. And without Method talks us into Senſe, 
| Does like a Friend, familiarly.convey- - J 
1 The trueſt Notions in che eaſieſi wa. ſq 
He, who ſupream in Judgment; as in Wit, A. 
| Might boldly cenſure, as he boldly writ, Ne 
| Vet judg'd with Coolneſs tho? he ſung with Fire, M Bu 
His Precepts teach but what his Works _ 
Our Criticks: take a contrary: Extream 7 


They judge with F ury, but they write with Fle' me. An 
Nor ſuffers Hon AE more in wrong Tranſlations An 


By Wits, than Criticks in as wrong Quotations. Wit 
Sell +x 
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L R A N SLA "vid: TY 419 4 1 
see 1 Dioxrsrus How's Tho ights refine, = h 
And call new Beauties forth from * Line! K 


Fancy and art in 6% Paras plead] 'I 
The Scholar JP wich theCs ourtier's 'sEaſ 4. 14 i 
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In grave Qurettuian's copious Work we find ; 
The juſteſt Rules, and cleareſt Method Re 
Thus uſeful Arms in Magazines we place, | 
All rang'd in Order; and diſpos'd with Grace, 
or thus alone the curious Eye to pleaſe, _ - a 
re, But to be found, when Need ene with Eale! 
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The 5 . inspire, 
me And bleſt their Critick with a Poet's Fire. 
ns An ardent Judge, who zealous in his Truſt, | 
is. With Warmth gives Sentence, * is Lung 


See + Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus. 


Whoſe 


$ J Whoſe own Example ſtrengthens all his Laws, 
And Is himſelf that great Sublime he draws. 


Licence repreſs d, and uſeful Laws ordain d. 


j Eo. 


Learning and Rome alike in Empire grew, 
And Arts fall follow'd where her Eagles flew. 


| A From the ſame Foes, at laſt, both felt their Doom, 
And the ſame Age faw Learning fall, and Rome, 


With-Tyranny, then Superſtition join'd, ol 
As that the Body, this enſlav'd the Mind; v 
Much was believ'd, but little underſtood, = 14 
And to be dull was conſtru'd to be good ; Im 


A ſecond Deluge Learning thus o'er-run, 
And the Monks finiſt'd what the Gorhs begun. iff © 


| At length Ex Aas uus, that great, injur'd Name, 
| (The Glory of the Prieſthood, and the Shame!) . 
Stemm'd 


| TRANSLATIONS. 2 1 
W the wild Torrent of a barb'rous Age, * 
And drove thoſe _ Vandals _ * mor. x 
But ſeel each Muſe; in LE o's Golden ns 
Starts from E e and trims her wither'd , 
Bays! t r: Baan bunk © 
Rome's ancient ian; o'er itsRuing' i 
Shakes off the Duſt, and rearshis#ev'rend Heal! | 
* Then Sculpture and her Siſter-Arts revive; 
Stones leap'd to Form, and Rocks began to lives ; 
With ſweeter Notes each riſing Temple rung 
A RaHAEL. painted, and a Viva ſung! ! 
Immortal Viva! on whoſe honour d Bro, 
The Poet's Bays and Critick's Ivy grow: 4 
Cremona now ſhall ever boaſt thy Name, „ 50G lf 
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As next in Place to Mantua, next in Fame! 
ne, S F190 7 4573} 5. 6 nN But = 
) * M. Hieronymus Vida, of Cremona, an 2 Latin Poet, who writ | 

an Art of as in 8 He flonriſhd i iq we time of Leo the Tenn bz. 
m'd 
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. e Miſes ih ug el M T — 5 
But ſoon bylinpious Arai fioin Edtiunictiasa, 
Their ancient Bound the baniſhid: Mufes paſt; 
Thence Arts o'er all the Northern World advance; 
* Critic Learning flouriſfid / moſt i France. 
The Rules Nation born to ſerve, obeyss 
And Boix au ſtill in right of eee 
| |, Bugiwes brave; Britains, Foreign Laws: deſpisd, 
2 _ (And kept an 0 quer d, and. unciviliz de 293 a7; 
P Fierce for the Liberties of Wit, e. 197” 
We ſtill defy d the Romane, as of old: 
Ver ſome there were among the langs Raw 
Of thoſe who deſs preſum?d, and better knew, 
4, Who durſt aſſert the zuſter Ancient Cauſe, 
And here reſtor d 'Wit's: Fundamental Laws. 
3 Such was e <6 more learn'd than 
ö good, Hi 1 90 1 N N 0} sl i n 
: Mich Manners gen'rous as his Noble Blood; 
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And ev'ry Author x Merit, burhis ben Yi, 


The Learn'd reflect on what before they knew. 
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To him the Wit of; Greece nd * #3 


Such late was WAL sa, the Muſes Judge: a] * , 
Friend, " 007 39 T6. His Teo 2441 50 * 1 

W ho juſtly knew to blame or to comment „ p 

To Failings mild, but zealous for Deſert ; 

The cleareſt Head, and the ſincereſt Heart. 

This humble Praiſe, lamented Shade! receive, 


= has oe ed 


This Praiſe at leaſt a grateful Muſe may give! 

The Muſe, whoſe early Voice you taught to Sing, 

Preſeribyhher Heins d r her tender 1 
Wing, | 5 

(Her Guide now ben) dor er attempt to riſe, 

But in low Nut bers ſhort Excurſions tries. 


wo 
Content, if hence thiUnlearn'd their . may 


view, 


CGereleſs of Cenſure, nor too fond of Fame, 
Still __ to e ** not © afraid! t to blame; 
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